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Fold the little bands to rest, 

Lay them on the quiet breast; 
Close the eyes that on thee smiled, 
Kiss once more thy darling child ; 
Murmur loving words, ahd say— 

“ They have taken her away.” 


7 
They have taken her away, 
From the night and from the day ; 
From the morning and the even, 
From the storm-clouds up to Heav’s, 
Where no shadow ere shall come, 
They have borne the spirit home. 


Barque but drifted out to sea, 
Moor’d in calm Eternity ; 
Pilgrimage but scarce begun, 
Ended ere the morrow’s sun ; 
Walks she now with unshod feet, 
Alway up the golden street. 


Lay the littJe form to rest, 

Say our Father knoweth best ; 
After all our grief and pain, 

We shall see our loved again ; 
Murmur loving words and say— 
“ Angels took our child away.” 


CAROLINE A. BELL. 





COUSIN JOHN’S RETURN. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY MARGARET HOSMER. 


A tall young man with a gaunt figure and 
sallow face, sprang hastily from the deck of 
the Camden Ferry boat as it reached the Phi- 
ladelpbia landing, and dashing his way 
through the throng of people and carriages, 
hurried up Walnat street in the direction of 
the western part of the city. Why this gentle- 
man, whose speed spoke great eagerness to 
Teach his destination, should have rejected 
the numerous offers of cab-owners, or why he 
should, in the pleasant season of scarcely 
approaching autumn, wear so many wrap- 
pings, were both mysteries only to be ex- 
plained by his having long resided abroad 
in a warmer climate, and having been used 
to depend chiefly on his own feet for a Quick 
conveyance. They served him well in this 
case, for in a little while he stood on the 
broad white steps of a handsome substan- 
tial looking house with a wide cheerful 
doorway, and windows on either side of it. 
A tall, bony Irish woman, middle-aged, and 
much given to freckles, answered his ener- 
getic ring at the bell, and seemed for a mo- 
ment or two to question his right to that 
performance, but gradually her eyes opened 
wide, and then her mouth followed their 
example. 

“ Well, by all that iver I saw or heard of, 
this bates all, sure is it really yersilf, Mr. 
John, or jist yer likeness! Troth yer not 
What ye where whin ye wint away, any- 
Way.” 

“I have been sick iately, Katey, and I am 
heartily glad to see you. You look well and 
are well, too, I’m sure,” said Mr. John. 

“ Yis, I’m not ailins jist now, but I’ve had 
my upsand downs these nine years past as 
Well as ivery one else. An’ why did ye 
River give us a hint ov yer intention, but 
Just come on us an’ take our breath away 
like?” she asked. 

“I was sick, as I said, and I did’nt want 
© write that; when I got better I came 





the letter telling you of my coming. Where 
is my aunt ?” 

The young man who was busy unwinding 
himself out of his shawls as he spoke, now 
hung the last of them on the hall rack, and 
by a motion begged the fairly astounded 
attendaht to show him to his aunt’s pre- 
sence. Bhe seemed so entirely astonish- 
ed and overcome herself by the sud- 
den appearance of the stranger, that the 
idea of it being better to prepare her mistress 
for the news did not present itself to her. 
She was already darting in at her, shouting: 

“Mr, John’s come home;” when he laid 

violent hands upon and restrained her; a 
controversy ensuing as to the best means of 
not disturbing his relative, whom he remem- 
bered asa remarkably nervous woman, of 
great emotional capacity. 
. Katey elevated her voice to its full height, 
averring that she would be “ the last to put 
Mra. Bache through-other, for it was herself 
well knew what it was to bring her round 
again.” 

A little lady, with a dress cap that was a 
miracle of flowers and ribbons, and attired 
in an imitation rainbow silk dress, came 
rustling out of the parlor, and with a peer- 
ing glance that bespoke her to be near- 
sighted, approached them. 

“Sure it’s Mr. John, jist,” screamed Katey 
excitedly, in pursuance of her desire to pre 
serve her mistress’ calmness. “ Would ye 
believe yer eyes, ma'am, it’s Mr. John 
Bache comed home from Chiney ?” 

Aunt Bache gave a series of sharp little 
squeals and retreated, then she advanced 
again with a burst of tears and laughter 
mingled, and exclaimed :— 

“Oh, my dear boy, John, Iam so glad to 
see you, when did you make up your mind 
to come, we liked the ginger so much, and 
the chipa wasn’t broken at all. You're 
quite thin; is it the climate—and your com- 
plexion isn’t nearly as good as it was, but 
did you try my cordial and persevere in 
those bitter draughts ?” all in one breath, 
and then discovered a disposition to faint, 
which her nephew dutifully prevented, by 
almost carrying her into the parlor and sit- 
ting down at her side near the oper win- 
dow. 

“I made up my mind to come, dear aunt, 
when the doctors told me I could not get 
better there; and I am very glad you liked 
the ginger and China. The thinness, I fear, 
I owe to the fever ; and my complexion, too, 
I charge to that account. The cordial and 
bitters only came as I was about to sail, and 
I brought them with me to have your direc- 
tions while I took them. Where is my 
Cousin Alice ?” 

This last remark was the only one in 
which there was the least expression, the 
rest was spoken methodically, as if he had 
conscientiously determined to reply to every 
question. Tnat lady instantly reeponded : 

“ Oh, yes, to be sure, Alice will be so glad 
to see you; she will be home in an bour or 
two ; in fact, I thought it was she when you 
rang, and you'll fiad her grown a great deal, 
some say she’s very pretty, but you can 
judge for yourself, and yoang Mr. Lindell, 





home in the ship that would have carried 


do you know him, he’s such a fine, gentle- 





ROUND TOP MOUNTAIN 


manlike fellow, and the Harveys, and the 
Grahams, they all went together, and Alice 
says we may expect them this evening to 
talk over Cape May; quite a party, isn’t it, 
and a sort of impromptu welcome home to 
you, dear John. You're so thin that I'm 
quite distressed, I declare.” 

‘“Then she’s away from home,” began 
John, gradually unwinding the tangled 
skein of Aunt Bache'’s wards into thread, 
“She certainly must be grown, she was only 
fifteen when I saw her last, and pretty with- 
out a doubt. Who is young Mr. Lindell, 
may Iask? The Grahams aod Harveys I 
think I can remember, and I shall be glad 
to meet them all again.” 

“ Yes, to be sure,” said Aunt Bache, and 
a shadow of confusion became apparent 
amidst her volubility ; “ you were not inti- 
mate with the Lindells, and in fact, it would 
be impossible for you to be, as they only 
were here a few months when we became 
acquainted, and they have been friedds of 
ours for the past six weeks.” 

‘Good gracious,” cried the downright 
John, “I thought from your tone they. must 
have been the friends of a lifetime.” 

“Well, my dear, you see, he is a hand- 
some gentleman, and his mother has that 
indefinable something called tone, to any 
extent you can imagine. So it would be 
impossible not to cultivate them you know, 
and Alice is positively adored by both mo 
ther and son ; you shall see them before | 
say anything further, and you are sure to be 
captivated by their charming manners, as 
we all are.” 

Mr. John got up and walked to the win- 
dow. The room was in that twilight that is 
part of a Philade)phia summer in-doors; he 
pushed the shuiters slightly apart, and a 
clear ray of light shot in across the snowy 
matting. 

“ Ob, my dear John, you have no idea how 
stupid Iam; here I sit, never thinking to 
ask for your baggage, or to give you some- 
thing warm, although you may be freezing 
here, for I understand China is like an oven 
in heat, and you may need a warm bath or 
pepper tea to bring you round.” 

John came back to the sofa and his aunt's 
side. 
“Pray, don’t, think of the baggage, the 
bath, or the tea,” said he, “ the first is com- 
ing, the other two I shall not need, I assure 
you, though if my old room is still in exist- 
ence, I'll go up at once and attend to the 
disposal of my things when they arrive.” 

“Shall it be your old room, John; now 
really, well it’s just as Alice said, though I 
wanted to have your things moved into a 
front chamber, and she persisted in baving 
them as you left them. It does not scem as 
if we were doing you any honor to pack you 
off up there, but I suppose you know best, 
and we're giad to see you, that you're sure 
"= 
Mr. John Bache had always lived with this 
same voluble aunt of his, from the sad day 
that brought him there a little mothericss 
boy, until, a man of five-and-twenty, he had 
sailed for China, to take charge of his dead 
uncle’s business. His and Alice’s father 
had been half-brother’s; and, left an orphan, 
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he had fallen naturally into the family as a 
sort of elder gon, feeling their interests 
keenly, and in his uncle's lengthened sbeences 
acting as head of the house, young as he 
was Just before Uncle Bache’s death, and 
John’s consequent voyage to China, some 
strapge entanglements took place in their 
affairs abroad ; money was needed pressing- 
ly, and fear and concern fell wpon Aunt 
Bache, and even little Alice felt that some- 
thing like ruin hung above her young bead. 
John, who had been of age for some years 
then, readily advance! the wished-for capi- 
tal. His father had left him with a property 
of very considerable value, whose worth 
was daily increasing ; and to serve his uncle's 
interests, he disposed of part to prop the 
falling credit of the house. This was bardly 
accomplished when death seized upon the 
relieved head of the firm, and sorrow and 
dismay fell upon the house of Beche. Joho, 
who sincerely loved his uncle, did not in his 
grief neglect the future prospects of his 
aunt and cousin; he wrote to examine the 
state of the business. Jt was a long time to 
wait for an answer,and when it came, it 
proved most unsatisfactory. To close the 
house and sell out its interest would at that 
time be such a fesrful loss, that the debts 
alone would scarcely be covered by the re- 
ceipts. An hour ortwo given to consider- 
ation decided John Bache., Ile had been 
reading law for the past three years with 
but little development of taste in that direc 
tion, and personally, be felt himself really 
better fitted for the mercantile career than 
any other. The sacrifice of Jeaving home 
and friends was a great one, but great as it 
was, he conquered it, and avowed himeelf 
ready to start for China in the next packet, 
to devote himself for an indefinite space of 
time to arranging things, so that his aunt 
and cousin should realize something out of 
the years of labor his uncle had devoted to 
that trade. 

At first Aunt Bache protested with tears, 
that she had rather starve than exile the 
poor boy; and Alice stoutly declared he 
should not go; but John carried the day, as 
a young man of determination would be 
likely to do, and with the grateful tears of 
his two relatives flowing freely at hia depar- 
ture, sailed qway over the seas to China. 
Now, he was back again, afier nine long 
years had passed. And his coming, although 
sudden at last, had been in contemplation 
for s twelve-month or more. 

The business had grown under the judictous 
care of a new aad fresh energy like John's, 
to be an extentive one. A resident partner 
was needed et home, and John transferred 
his share of the Chinese trade to the shot! 
ders of a tried clerk, came home with the 
pleasant consciousness of having repaid 
himself the |oan he had given bis uncle, and 
secured his aunt and cousin a thriving com- 
petency. 

Katey knocking at his door disturbed 
him in a protracted walk up and down his 
room. 

“ Will ye stip down, Mr. John, the young 
laddy’s arrived, an’ the mother an’ her is 
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John, for I feel as if I could niver see enough 
ov ye, now ye're back alive an’ well.” 

“Katey,” said John, gravely, “bas my 
cousin been well lately; has she bad apy 
illnees ?” 

* Te’t Miss Alice,” answered Katey, follow- 
ing him down; “'deed no, it's nothing ov 
the kind was ailin’ her, but jist a bitova 
sprained ankle she got, whin she wint off 
ridin’ on a party wid the Grabamses.” 

“Cousin John—dear Cousin John,” 
screamed Alice Bache, springing out of the 
parlor inte his arms; “oh, how glad I am 
to see you; I don’t know whether to laugh 
or cry, and I think I shall do both.” 

Without a word John Bache pressed his 
cousin’s hands, and looked into her face 
with an carnest reading gaze. 

“ Dear John, you look just the same dear 
good cousin that I lost so long ago. How 
delightful to find you so unchanged. I 
hope you will think the same of me, for I 
hate people who change.” 

“Are you not changed, Alice?” asked 
Juhn, at Jast, ia a kind, serious voice. 

* Not a bit,” she laughed gayly, wiping a 
few shining tare from her beautiful eyes, as 
she did so; “ not the least bit, John, I assure 
you.” 

“Come into the parlor where I can hear 
ani see you,” cried Aunt Bache; “ it’s really 
your duty w let me have you to myself en- 
tirely this evening, John, for I’m sureI have 
missed you ever since you went away, and 
no one but your dear uncle ever could be so 
pleasant a companion as you used to be 
those evenings when we were so sad and 
depressed after our great trouble, and to 
think of your exiling yourself so long, and 
working so bard, and all that; I am eure it 
makes me weak with gratitude to recall it 


all.” 
“Perhaps we had better not recall it in 


words, mother,” said Alice, sof.ly, as she 
glanced at Jobn's flushed face, “I would 
dearly like to know something «f your life 
and house in Colina; for do you know, cousia, 
your letters were very unsatisfactory, except 
of course, in essential affairs.” 

“ But, Alice,” cried Aunt Bache, “ before 
you go apy further, I must know whether 
Lionel and his mother will drink tea with 
us or not, because—and I hope John will 
excuse these family matters—there must be 
some preparation for the evening, as you 
have asked 80 many, and I’)! send Katey to 
Parkinson's when I find out what had best 
be done.” 

“Yea, I expect they will be here,” ssid 
Alice, her fice coloring elightly, as she 
spoke; ‘of course I knew nothing of Cou 


sin John’s return, and Miss Lindell pro- 
posed sharing the pleasure of telling you 
all our Cape May adventures, so—” 


“There, my love, it’s unneceesary’tc ex- 
plain their coming; as for your cousin, it is 
higbly proper that they should meet him. I 
know they'll he mutually pleased, it would 
be impossible to have it otherwise, for if 
there ever was a really elegant, highly cul- 
tivated young man, it is Lionel, and John 
has that delightful energy and perseverance 
and all that to appreciate bim properly, so 





there couldn't be a more apropos visit, 
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by the voice in which he asked, “ Who are 


don’t know the etiquette of 
only the truth is they are engaged.” 
moment or two passed, during which Alics 
glanced down at the carpet a little nervous- 
ly, then up at Cousin John appealingty, 
finally looked straight*before her with a 
quiet look in which there Was something of 
pride, or at least a determination to appear 
proud, ., 

Cousin John rubbed his hand slowly up 
and down the plush arm of the sofa, and 
seemed to consider the case deliberately, but 
his very spirit sank within him, and his 
heart grew sick. 

“ Is this not rather a sudden thing, Alice f” 

“I bave not known Mr. Lindell long, 
Cousin John,” she replied without altering 
her expression, “ but I feel that I know him 
very well.” 

Another moment and John arose, and 
took the pretty hand that lay carelessly om 
Alice's lap. 

“ Dear Alice,” be said earnes'ly, ia a voice 
that trembled for a moment, and thea be 
came strong and tender, “teach me to 
know him too; if there is a man on earth I 
should wish well to, it is the man you honor 
with your regard. I hope lam your true 
friend, Alice.” 

“My dear Cousin John,” cried Alice, 
bursting into tears, “I know, and I al- 
ways knew you were; but mother had one 
of her premonitions that you would object 
to Lionel, though why, in heaven's name, 
she or no one else can imagine. Oh, dear 
cousin, 1 know you'll like him, you really 
esnnot help it” Alice commenced crying 
now, and as she seemed to find it the oaly 
thing to do, under the circumstances, John 
quietly lent her his shoulder to cry on, of 
which she availed herself freely. The bell 
rang, and steps were heard in the hall 
Alice checked her emotioa, and ran out of 
the door at the other end of the parior, 
while the guests entered at the hall door. 

“ Mr. and Mra Lindell.” John had seated 
himself; he rose instantly, and came for- 
ward, “Quite a surprise foreyou as well as 
us,” cried Aunt Bache, fluttering nervously. 
* Our dear John from Cirima, Mra Lindell, 
Alice’s cousin, you remember, Lionel, and I 
am sure you gentlemen will entertain each 
ther for a minute or two whilst your mam- 
ma and I go up to take off her bonnet. We 
were so taken by surprise, you can’s think, 
and t> come home just tne same day that 
you returned from the cape, quite a pleasant 
c incidence, is is not, Lionel f” , 
Tne two ladies went away together, and 
John Bache stood before a tall, well looking 
young man, who, when his face was in re- 
pose, would be called eminently handsome. 





He was « dark complexioned man, with a 


i 














- 















































_THE SATURDAY EVENING POS 











EE 
i 
Hi 
ti] 
gfe 


4 
= 
= 


i 


i 


i 
s 


i 


; 
F 
i 


i 
i 


fi 
tit 

q 
iFit 


Es 
i 
tt 
[re 
; 
Li 


| 


x 


| 
: 


likeness ceased. She was stern and bard by 
nature; one could see that, whatever ari 
had done, and it had done much for her. 
She amiled as she spoke, but she spoke with 
& precision that belonged to her cap and 
dresa, not to ber quick gleaming eyes and rest- 
lees features. She never lefi Mrs. Bache's 
side during the evening, and it began to ap- 
pear to John that there must be an odd un- 
derstanding between mother and son ; they 
mever clashed or interfered in any way; 
the one held Aunt Bache in charge, and the 
other followed her daughter with a silent 
tenderness in his eyes, and a quiet devotion 
ia every action, that any one could see at a 
glance was just the conduct to win such a 


palurc. 

Alice Bache, as she stood directly before 
ber cousin, ia a light summer dress of blue 
mualin, never seemed so lovely in his eyes 
asthen. She was a tall, slender gir), with 
a red-lipped, baby-iooking mouth, that gave 
ber face a very youthful air. Her eyes were 
large, gray, and most expressive, and her 
complexion was beautifully smooth and 
falr. Very handsome at any time, there was 
a certain excitement about her now that 
made her particularly attractive, and Cousin 
Jobn, in his truthful soul, began to question 
the motives that made him doubt the wis- 
dom of her choice. 

“ Were she less selfishly dear to me, would 
I distrust ber handsome lover?” he asked 
again and again. 

By-and-by he must have arrived at some 
satistactory conclusion, for he left his oor- 
ner, and wandering round the room, picking 
up ® picture or ornament here and there, 
reached his sunt's side at last, and for the 
rest of the evening, divided with Mrs. Lin- 
dell, the task of entertaining her. 

Joba Bache had been at home a fortnight, 
aud yet he hai spent but a few hours al « 
time in his aunt's house; business, be said, 
that really needed bis care, held him pri- 
soner, morning afier morning, in the count- 
ing-house down town; and to tell the truth, 
he felt that im the parior, where the Lin- 
dells were constantly coming and going, 
there was but litule fear he should be 


missed. 
As he was stepping slowly down stairs 


moment, begged Lim to take a seat on the 
for she bad a word or two to eay— 

“Of, I thouid say, perhaps, a favor to ask 

» Of you, dear John, for you know how anxious 
1 always am for your advice in everything, 
and bow important | have always found it, 
and I'm eure I needn't enlarge on the trust 
and reliance I rppose in you, and so I'll just 
come to the point, though Alice is timid 









| fidence in her ability John displayed. Pre- 


think before you commit an absurd error, 
the better I shall be pleased,” returned 
John, sharply, and turned on his heel, with 
another bow, and left the house, 


parlor alone, Alice stole in and came up 
to him. She had just returned from the cx- 
pected riding-party, and stood with ber hat 
tied over her arm by its ribbons, and her 





at your or Alice's service.” 


knew I had only to mention it to you, 
you would at once understand what to 


realize the state of the house, or how much 


was it in the first place ?” 

“ Well now, really,” said poor Aunt Bache, 
evidently driven to ber wits’ end, “I'm 
sure I cannot say, it must have grown up 
amongst us all; it seemed natural that we 
should make a change, and we had made you 
a slave to dur interests so long, that really; 
well, I wish now that Alice had spoken to 
you, for it seems to me that she could have 
made it plainer, or, at any rate, have put it 
in better words.” 

“You are right, aunt,” returned John, 
bluntly. “ Alice should speak to me about 
this, and if you will do me the favor to 
call her now, I'll wait.” 

Aunt Bache got up hastily, evidently too 
much relieved to question the want of con- 


sently she riturned, and whispered— 

“ They are in the parlor, Lionel and she; 
he came to see when she wished to start on 
that riding party with the Grahams. Shall 
I call ber out?” 

“No,” said John, “I'll go in ;” and heed- 
leas of Aunt Bacbo's entreaties not to annoy 
Lionel with such details, Joha croesed the 
hall, and stood in the parlor doorway. To 
Mr. Lindell he bowed stiffly enough, and 
this had become of late the only greeting 
between the gentlemen, for which neither of 
them could account reasonably. Alice rose, 
and came forward. 

“Do you want to speak to me, Cousin 
Jobn ?" she asked. 

“ Not cpless you need me in a business 
arrangement of which your mother has been 
telling me something, bat which I confess I 
don't sce the drift of.” 

“Shall we defer it, Cousin John?” said 
Alice, pointedly; “I think I had mech 
rather wait, if you please.” 

“ The longer you wait, and the more you 


That night, as Le sat in the dimly lighted 


light whip whisking her long skirt. 

“Can 1 speak to you, John, dear, about 
that affair now ?" she asked, gently. 

“Tam always glad to have you speak to 
me, Alice,” he replied in the same tone. 

“Mamma says that you want to know 
who suggested our giving up our share in 
the Chinese house. She could not tell you 
rightly, but I will. It was Mr. Lindell, and 
itseems to me eminently proper that he 
should have done so. It would appear 
neither generous nor right in avy man's 
cyea, that a relative, however devoted or 
kind, should continue to give up his time 
and thought to the service of one in whom 
he is interested. John, my dear cousin, you 
know I am going to be married to Lionel, 


you have done, and now | suppose you can 
fast as ready sel! out the interest, or dispose 
of it to those young men already connected 


do.” 

“Then I think you were very premature 
in your conclusion, sunt,” said John grave- 
ly; “if I understand you, and I'm not quite 
eure I do, I think you cannot possibly 


time and los it would involve to close up 
ite interesta, Whose suggestion, may I ask, 


behind it Well, aunt, now tel) me, please; 
and if it's evything 1 can do; you know I'm 


* Li's the business, Joba ; but please don’t 
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eyes his was the first face I saw. I owe him 
may life, and I never look at him without 
recalling that moment.” Her great gray 
eyes, carkening and dilating, with feeling, 
were bent on her cousin's face, she clasped 
his hand nervously and seemed to watch 
with eagerness for bisanswer. It came very 
slowly, and seemed a scant response to the 
glowing warmth of her picture. 

“ Were you ill afterwards’. he asked. 
“No, not at all,” she answered, and sigh- 
ed to think there was nothing in John's face 
like the admiration for the act that she 
hoped to win from him by recalling the 
ecene. 


“It would have been better for us al) if 
you bad been,” he said, “ it would have made 
your head clearer, one is always muddled 
for a while after such a shock as that.” 
Alice got up impatiently. 

“Dear me, Cousin Joho,” she exclaimed 
bitterly, “what a fool I am, to be sure; 
here I stand expecting you to appreciate 
sentiment and passion, when you are s0 
matter-of-fact that you even take the trouble 
to answer mother in every particular when 
it makes one's head ache to follow her 
words. I suppose I had better talk to Katey, 
and expect feeling in return.” 

“ | suppose so,” answered John sadly, but 
he made no effurt to detain ber as she dash- 
ed angrily past him out of the room. 





“T am dciog what I can in that affair, 
aunt,” sald John the next dey at breakfast, 
“but it will take time, you know.” 

“Time,” echoed Aunt Bache. “ Time for 
what?! ob, ah, | understand now, you mean 
that transfer of our little riches, whatever 
they may be. Oh, John, I do assure you, I 
would be the happiest of living creatures if 
that business were either over or had not to 
be gone through. I do despise these 
changes, it brings all the old trouble back 
on me, and makes me fee) just as I did be- 
fore you so nobly threw yourself in the 
breach and saved us all worlds of annoy- 
ance.” 

Alice was silently toying with ber tea- 
spoon, while her mother thus discoursed ; 
she looked up suddenly, when Jobn asked, 
“Then you are not anxious, aunt, to have 
this sacrifice made, as sacrifice it will un- 
questionably be ’” 

“ Certainly, John, I want to suit Alice and 
Lionel, whose talent for business really 
amounts to a genius, his mother assures me, 
and this Cornish investment is such a flat- 
tering prospect, for poor people like us. In 
fact, you know we never could have secured 
it if it were not for the interest of Lord Park- 
moore, who is Lionel’s friend, and he pro- 
mises Alice a delightful visit to his lord- 
ship's estates at Westmorland, when they 
are on their European tour. 

“How does it come that Mr. Lindell’s in- 
terests are in England; I thought you said 
he was a Southerner by birth f” 

“ He bas lived abroad,” said A'‘ice, inter- 





and be bas every right consequently to be 
interested in me and mine.” She came 


close beside her cousin, and rested her hand | 
appealingly on his shoulder; he took it in | pe was thrown.” 


his own, and drew her nearer still. 


posing, in a cold, proud tone, “and it does 
not seem unlikely to me, that he should 
make friends among those in whose society 


“ There's a gintleman axin’ afiher ye, Mr. 


“Shall I ask you a question, and will you | John,” said Katey, slipping her head in at 


freely, Alice ft” 


| without being offended at me, answer me , the dining-room door, and carefully keeping 
| her body im the back ground, which was a 


“ Yea, dear Cousin Jobn,” she replied in ; habit of hers. “Its about the property ye 
& trembling voice, “1 am only too happy to were buying, he says, an’ he can wait ‘tll 
gain your attention, for do you know, I yez are through aiten’.” . 


have felt or feared some how, that we were 


“Till go now, Katey,” said John, rising. 


becoming more separated now than when a |“ Bhall I see you in an hour or two, Alice?” 


wide ocean rolled between us.” 

John pressed the band he held gently in 
reply, and for a little while was silent; at 
last he sald— 

“ Alice, will you tell me—but remember, 
I know f heave no right to ask—how did you 


he asked. 

“ Yea, I presume so,” she auswered care- 
easly. But her mother, aghast at her 
want of courtesy to her cousin, hastened 
to aay, 

“Mr. and Mra Lindell are coming to go 


come to love Mr. Lindel]l—was it not through | to the Academy with us, and we'll wait tll 


some one act of his, was it not a sudden pas- 
sion fr" 
Wonder and doubt were expressed in 


Alice's large grey eyes, but no anger or con- | 


sclouspess of interference on her cousin's 


part. 
“ Yes, to be sure it war, but how odd that 


' 





you are at leisure to see va.” 
(Tv BE CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK ) 





&@™ An Irishman being asked by a friend, 
“ Has your sister got a son or a Caughter f” 
aoswered, “Upon my sowl, I don't know 
whether I'm an uncle or an aut.” 
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that hideous caruival of cruelty, I: is a fair 








Henry Peterson, Editor. 
PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, BEC'E 18, 1068. 











Reyscrep Oommumcariowa—We can- 
not undertake to return rejected comme- 


nications. 


Our Sewing-Machine Premium. 

In answer to various letters, we would re- 
peat that as to our clubs generally, they can 
be made up of either periodical, or ef both, 
as suits the members. And, if the gotter-up 
of a club for Taz Poer prefers the Maga- 
sine as & Premium, he can have it; while 
Tux Poer will be sent as a Premiam for the 


Magazine clubs, if desired. 

The Sewing-Machine Premium, it will be 
seen, applies to both periodicals; as well as 
to mined clubs made up of the magazine 
and tho paper, This is a splendid premium, 
and we are giad to see that numbers design 
availing themeelves of it These machines 
cannot be bought for lees than the price we 
mention, Fontr-Frve Doitians! 


CHEAP BOOKS. 
In a recent sketch of Prescott, the his- 
torian, in Harper’s Monthly, the writer says 
that he once had a conversation with him 
relative to the cheap editions of popular 
English works, which were thea being turn- 
ed out from the presses of the large pub- 
lishing houses in greet numbers. Prescott 
deprecated it as an evidence of bad taste on 
the part of the public. “ For my own part,” 
said he, “I Lelieve that the style in which 
a book is printed and bound adds greatly to 
the value of its contents with most persons ; 
it certainly does with me. I have often cast 
aside as unworthy of perusal a closely and 
cheaply printed book, which, on examina- 
tion in a guise more befitting its contents, 
I have found of the greatest interest.” 
Probably there are very many who have 
had similar experiences. We have been re- 
peatedly surprised at the effect that repub- 
lishing articles in a handsome style, with 
large print, has apparently had upon their 
merits. It would appear as though the 
mind, being relieved from some of the labor 
of puzzling out the sense, obscured by dim 
and small print, was able to take in at one 
rapid glance the author’s fall meaning. 
The following anecdote from the same 
source is amusing :— 


Prescott remarked that when last in New 
York, one of the newsboys approached him 
with an armful of cheap copies of Dickens's 
novels. 

“Buy « copy of Dickens, sir?” said the 
newsboy ; “ last work, sir; cheap, sir; dog- 
cheap, sir; only six cents!—have a copy, 

rr?” 


ai 

“ What!” inte ngly demanded Pres- 
cott of the tite elder oF techn, “a novel 
of Dickens for six cents ?” 

“ Yes,” replied the newsboy. “ Dickens is 
fell, sir; Dickens is fell; have a copy? only 
six cents!” 

What a commentary, thought Prescott, 
upon the popular fame of an author! The 
story, however, he considered a one; 
and the next letter he wrote to Dickens he 
informed him of the incident, and the esti- 
mate in which be was held by the young 
dealer in cheap literature. 











SERMONS. 


It appears that a plan has been hit upon 
in England to avoid alike the ministerial 
wear and tear of preparing so mapy ser- 
mons, and the resort to the fathers of the 
church for help, which some uneasy spirits 
find fault with as “plagiarism.” It has 
grown to be a regular business, it seems, to 
get out original sermons in a lithographic 
periodical. The circulation of this periodi- 
cal fs of course confined to the clergy, and 
the promise is given that no second copy 
shall be sent within easy reach of a previous 
subscriber. Thus, in various parts of the 
country, the same “ original, plain and prac- 
tical” sermon may be being preached at the 
same time. , 

These sermons are sold at the very low 
price of about a shilling apiece—though, if 
there are a reasonable number of subsecri- 
bera, this may pay tolerably well. As to 
their quality, we are not informel. If they 
are what they assume to be, “ original, plain 
and practical,” he would be a presumptuous 
man who should desire more. Whether we 
have any mental labor-saving machine on 
this side of the Atlantic of the description 
alluded to, we know not. 


Rethermel’s Christian Martyrs. 

This picture, now being exhibited at the 
Academy of Fine Arts, haunts us as if we 
had Ipoked upon the reality,—a proof of no 
small success in life-like delineation. The 
painter does not open before us the sicken- 
ing horrors of the arena. With the good 
taste which is one of the surest signs of ge- 
nius he chooses the spiritual aspect of the 
scene. We see the group cf martyrs who 
are awaiting, without the amphitheatre, but 
im sight and hearing of its terrors, their 
dreadful doom, A glimpse through the 
archway shows us « tall, Herculean man 
struggling with a huge lion: the claws of 
the tawny monster have torn his shoulder, 
and blood streams from the wound. The 
rest is lef. to imagination. The prominent 





















































and saintly woman, contrasting with the 
rude Romaa soldier whose brutal hold is 
upon ber, es Hesven with hell We do not 


feel painfully for her; although im the very 
looks 
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A good play is o key to the heart, 

_ Mo 
principles, belonging to either sex, can syoid 
tears at the sight of the “ ” or langh. 

at “Poor Pillicoddy.” A good 
washes the dust out of oms's eyes, as & good 


comedy clears the cobwebs out 
heart, Socially considered the 
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The engaging and the exercise of his mind 
is your part ; the knowledge you may safely 
trust to him. Once for all discard the idea 
of feeding him; with the mind as with the 
body, the digestion and assimilation of food 
is the point to be ensured, and that is best 


more. Bince it is manifestly impossible to put 
the universe into the nutshell of his head, why 
stupify his poor head by the attempt? There 
is nothing more delightful to a bright child 
than the imbibing of knowledge; to say that 
it is as sweet to his mind as honey to his 
palate, but poorly expresses the pleasure. 
Cherish this love of knowledge by judicious 
indulgence—that is education. The sub- 
jects and illustrations of this book open the 
getes of the fascinating fields of Science; 
with the jubilant ardor of children in a 
meadow of buttercups and orchard of fruita, 
we can fancy them entering their regular 
course of school studies as into a feast of 
limitless delight. We repeat, it is the true 
idea —following at human distance the ex- 
ample God sets us when He spreads before 
us, His pupils in the school of earth, the 
great leseon-book of Nature. 

Among others there is a picture and de- 
scription of the prettiest drawing-room 
ornament that has been invented of late 
years, the Aquarium, or ornamental fish- 
pond, which has superseded the gold fish 
globe so imperfect and cruel, but once con- 
sidered so interesting. A source of enter- 
tainment rich without limit, has been made 
practicable by discovering nature’s method 
of preserving purity—the balance of animal 
and vegetable life. Those who wish to make 
an Aquarium and keep it successfully are 
commended to the minute directions here 
given. 


in Milan dies ia bis Chair of State, 
the splendor of velvet and ermine surround- 
ing him; and im the mext act, an English 
Judge presiding at the trial of the next 
heirs, is decked with the same magnificent 
robes that were so quietly inurned in 
Italy. 

Strange anachronisme also sometimes oc- 


in prison, and in each and all of these pur- 
suite, supposed to be at a distance; but the 
people in the side seats know better, they 
see him before them in his noble top boots 
and curling locks, consulting his pert by the 


Tue Lire or Jesus. By Ennest RENAN, 
Membre De L’ Institut. Translated from the 
French by Charles Edwin Wilbur, Trans- 
lator of Les Miserabies, Published by Carie- 
ton, New York. For sale by T. B. Peterson 
& Bros., Paila. 

Heaven our Home. We Have No 
Saviour But Jesus, and No Home Bat Hea- 
ven. By the author of “ Meet For Heaven.” 
Pablished by Roberts Brothers, Boston. 

Lovute's Last Tero at St. Mary's. By 
the author of “ Rutledge,” &. Published 
by Carleton, New York. 

Tue Pouce Recorp or Sries, Suve- 
GLERS, aND Reset Emussanres Detected 
within the Lines of the Army of the Cum- 
berland. A Series of Actual Occurrences 
within the Lines of ihe Army of Gen. Rose- 
crans. Being Selections from the New 
Work, “The Annals of the Army of the 
Cumberland.” Published by J. B. Lippin- 
cou& Co., Philada. 


placable, he will grit his 
toes, throw his body back, and hiss 
manner of a first-class serpent: “ Desth 
were too sweet for him ;—he shall live—live 





t@™ A judge in Indiana is reported to 
have thus addressed a prisoner before him 
on passing sentence :—“ Prisoner at the bar, 
Providence has given you a good degree of 
health and strength, instead of which you go 
about the country stealing ducks.” 

t@ A lawyer, the other day, went into 
one of our barber shops to procure a wig. 
In taking the dimensions of the lawyer's 
head, the boy exclaimed :—“ Why, how long 
your head is, sir.” “Yes,” replied our 
worthy friend, “ we lawyers must have long 
heads.” The boy proceeded to his vocation, 
but at length exclaimed :—*“ Lord, sir, your 
head is as thick as it is long /” 

tw” A London paper gives the following 
asthe prayer taught to the children of the 

wreckers in old times :—“ God 
bless daddy, God bless mammy, God send s 
ship ashore before morning. Amen !” 


for that young man mut be seen 
away at his despair in a dimly lighted due 
and Ww 
last act be led 
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rales supreme in the last act; 
haps a comic scene, a rescue or two, some 
embracing, but nothing at all in comparison 
to the amount of slaying on all sides— 
which is immense. Hence the lesson; all 
must die ! but let no one attempt to die after 
the manner of a stage Indian. It would be 
flying in the face of Providence to practise 
such contortions, afver having been obliged 
to witness them in another. To be Setray- 
ed into those sudden rearings up in the air, 
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How tHe So.prer SLEEPS —You 
I think, wonder to men lie right 
in the dusty road, under the full noon 
Tennessee and Alabama, and fall 
& minute. I have passed hundreds of such 
sleepers, A dry spot isa 
the flap of a blanket quite a downy pillow. 
You would wonder, I think, to see a whole 


tent to bless themselves with, 
where and everywhere in all-night 
not a growl nor a grumble. I was 
to see whether ep and good nature 
Were washed out of them, and so I — 
am 
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ta Late English papers say that the 
drain on the farming population of Ireland 
is giving serious alarm to the landlords of 
that country. Ata recent agricultural din- 
her, the Marquis of Waterford declared 
that, if the emigration continued at the rate 







‘ faggestions on Female Costume. 


ties? We know not. Weonly know we 
are bound to keep the ladies who read the 


Post, fally posted upon this highly impor- 
interesting 


Bad. Saturday Boening Post } re ae 
Tt is quite time that the ladies of Europe 


pean dress, turn and twist it how you will, 
is essentially unhealthy and uncomfortable, 
and no or diminution can help its 
being 80. 
in America some ten or twelve years ago, 
but it was doomed to failure, even without 
a fair trial, for two reasons. In the first 
place, it only met the difficulty half-way. It 
was a compromise between the dress. we 
now wear and that of the ladies of the East. 
The large Mamlouk trowsers were adopted, 
but the tight-fitting body and corset were 
allowed to remain, and thus the most im- 
portant point in the necessary change ne 
glected. Unfortunately, there are many 
young ladies who, if they have the idea that 
a slender waist adds to their beauty, will 
obtain it by tight-lacing, no matter how the 
vital organs are compressed and their health 
and constitution injured thereby. Now, as 


case that, instead of being to the 
wants of the hunian figure, crushes it into 
the vice they have prepared, a natural con- 
sequence is, the health suffers, for nature 
will not be interfered with without resenting 
it; and, in nine cases out of ten, deformity 
to a greater or less degree sets in. It is to 
remedy this glaring evil, as well as to give 
freedom to the limbs, that a change of cos- 
tume is absolutely necessary. If corsets 
were banished from the wardrobe, and la- 
dies could be induced to believe that the 
slender graceful waists which nature gave 
them are quite small enough, and lose their 
beauty by being made hard and unnaturally 


; | thin, then we should have much less need 


of the doctor, and epjoy the pleasure of 
seeing a truly graceful figure oftener than 
we now do. 

Another reason, and which, perhaps, ope- 
rated more powerfully in causing the rejec- 
tion of the Bloomer costume than even the 
one I have already given, lies undoubtedly 
in the fact that we have learnt to consider 
most of the actions of the American ladies 
as unfeminine; and as English women have 
a natural horror of being thought masculine, 
or strong-minded, in the extreme sense of 
the word, anything given to us, through this 
obnoxious channel, would be sure to be re- 
jected. Had the reform commenced in any 
other quarter, there is little doubt but that 
it would have been carried out with success. 
As it was, no one could disconnect with the 
idea of the “ Female Rights Association,” 
or some such movement, and hence the utter 
hopelessness of its being adopted. This is no 
reasop, however, why we should continue to 
wear a costume that all agree in condemn- 
ing, but few attempt to change. The dress 
of the present day has reached the climax 
of absurdity, discomfort and danger, and no 
woman dresses in it except at the risk of her 
life, or peril of disfigurement from that most 
painful element fire. We have suffered so 
mach already, that now the danger becomes 
imminent again, in consequence of the cold 
weather, it behooves us to make some posi- 
tive change, as much for the sake of our fel- 
low countrywomen as our own. 

What I wish to suggest to those who are 
the very persons that can effect this refor- 
mation, is, that the present dress*be alto- 
gether discarded, not only the corset and 
crinoline, but also the long, trailing, and in- 
convenient skirt, and that we adopt the 
dress which has for thousands of years been 
worn by the women of the East. It is far 
more modest and elegant than any that has 
been generally used in England; and as 
those now patronised are. so extremely the 
reverse, no objection can be raised against 
it on these grounds. It is also so light and 
well adapted to the figure, that the weight 
of the clothing is well distributed. There is 
no tight-lacing or padding required; the 
whole of it can be put on in the course of 
two or three minutes, and the dress made 
warm or cool, rich or plain in material at 
the will of the wearer. 

Suppose a lady dressed herself with a pair 
of, I may almost say, enormously full Mam- 
louk trowsers, made of silk, satin, cashmere, 
cloth, or any material she might prefer. 
These should be gathered in with an elastic 
band over the boot; and, if the wearer 
thought fit,a pair of anklets could cover the 
banc which meets the boot ; the latter should 
be very prettily made, embroidered, or fin- 
ished off with far, fringe, or any other trim- 
ming atthe top For indoor wear, slippers 
could be worn if preferred, and the trowzers 
made long enougt to fall over them. A thin 
bodice should be fastened on the trowsers at 
the waist,so that whatever weight there 
might be would be sustained by the shoul- 
ders. Above this should be worn a tunic, 









































































attempt of this kind was made | ing 








almost to the far as 
| Seen tae, Secu tine « as paseaats 


beauty, that I candidly confess I fell in love 
with it at first sight, and am sure my read- 
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che ol ter of Sune yes) ©. Tae oF 
w tting close to her pe, an 
to her knees; it was buttoned 
with and restrained by a 
girdle of pearls; ankiets of brilliants peep- 
ed, also, every now and then from beneath 
rge Mamlouk trowsers of rose-colored 
silk, that fell over her slippers powdered 
with diamonds. Over her vest she wore the 
Syrian jacket, made of cherry-colored vel- 
vet, its open arms and back richly embroi- 
dered, though these were now much con- 
outer pelisse, a brocade of In- 
dia, massy with gold, and yet relieved from 
heaviness by the briliiancy of its light-blue 
dazzling fantasy of ite pattern. 
was loosely bound round her waist by 
a Moorish scarf of the color of a blood-red 
orange, and bordered with a broad fringe of 
stones. Her head-drees was of the 
same fashion as when we first met her in the 


Who for one moment would think of 
comparing the elegance of this dress, even 
without the jewels, to that which is univer- 
sally worn in France and England ? 

The darger, faults, and inconveniences of 
the corset, crinolipe, and train, are well- 
known and apparent to every one; their 
beauty and utility would be difficult to dis- 
cover. Why not, then, as a sailor would 
say, “ throw them overboard,” and do with- 
out them. I sha)! but hint at one phase of 
the hooped petticoat, because every lady 
must have but one opinion on this point, 
and that is, its extreme immodesty. To 
walk through the streets ia wet and dirty 
weather, or enter an omnibus or public 
vehicle, is quite an ordeal for a modest wo- 
man wearing one of these semi-balloons. 

Beeides this, they are so extremely un- 
comfortable that a fashionably-dressed lady, 
and, of course, everybody likes to be in the 
fashion, cannot rec'ine in an easy chsir, or 
on a sofa, with any idea of rest, without di- 
vesting herself of her two torments, for both 
of them certainly are instruments of torture, 
and her dress necessarily following the 
crinoline and corset, she attires herseif in a 
loose diessing-gown, and then denying her- 
self to visitors, for she conld see none in this 
costume, she may hope to have a little case 
and freedom. But with the dress I have 
suggested, nothing of this kind wou!d be 
necessary, for the wearer would enjoy «5 
much ease when in full dress as with simply 
one loose robe thrown over her. J. M. 





{2 A strong-minded woman is apt to 
marry a wesk-mioded map, Providence 
having ordained that a couple shal! have 
but the average amount of mind between 
them. 

t@ Porvciar Men.—“ Was Mr. Chiselem 
& very popular man when he lived jn your 
tawa ?” inquired a busybody of a file. d. “I 
should think be was,” replied the gentle 
man, “as many persons endeavored to pre 
vent his leaving, and several of them, in- 
elading the Sheriff's deputy, followed him 
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A NEW MAGAZINE, 
FOR THE LADIES. 


THE LADYS FRIEND. 


A MONTHLY MAGAZINE 


LITERATURE AND FASHION. 


The subscribers wou'd beg leave to call the 
attention of their friends and the public to the 











UNRIVALLED CORPS OF WRITERS: 
Mrs. Haxany W Faxwr M. Raruworn, 
Author of “ Fano's. H. 
Lynne,” &c. Mra. L. D. 
Many Howirt, Canoiie A. 
Mrs. BE. 6. Raxpours, | Annis F. Kew, e 
CM teowparven, | Hanus Brake, 
Mane Hosmer, | Mrs, Z. B. Srancen, 
Vine’a. F. Matra Drax Bgirrs, 
Mra, M. A. mon, | Anni Russe. 
Cian Avausta, Miss A. L. Muzzer, 
yon — —_e 1 7 
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Ama L. G-———-, Hana’. W. drmcaan, 
Cuartzs Mornis, Minnie Mar, 
Ma ‘6 — T. J. Cuamnana, 
ear C. Hie a. 
Mrs. wy | ACHR, a 7 Buanpe, 
Mayen, writers. 
Mrs. M. J. Tvckza, 





HANOSOME STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 


A FANDSOME STEEL ENGRAVING and 
a COLORED STEEL FASHION PLATE will 
illustrate every number ; besides well executed 
Wood Cuts, illustrative of Stories, Patterns, &c , 
too numerous to mention. The January num- 
ber will contain a beautiful Steel Engraving, 
designed expressly for this Magazine by Scheus- 
sele, and called 
GABRIEL WILKIE’S RETURN. 

This handsome Steel Plate illustrates a story 
of love, war, and a broken engagement, by Misa 
Eleanor C. Donnelly, and will be of itself, we 
trust, worth the price of the number. 





A SEWING MACHINE GRATIS! 


We will give to any person sending thirty 
subscriptions to THE LADY'S FRIEND and 
Bixty Dollars, one of WHEELER & WILSON’S 
CELEBRATED SEWING MACHINES, such 
as they sell fur Forty-fve Dollars. The Ma 
chines will be selected new at the manufactory 
in New York, boxed, and forwarded free of 
cosi, with the exception of freight. 

In procuring subscribers for this Premium, 
we prefer that the thirty subscribers should be 
procured at the regular terms of Two Dollars 
for each, but where this cannot be done, they 
may be procured at our club rates, and the ba- 
lance of the Sixty Dollars forwarded to us in 
cash by the person desiring the machine. The 
Magazines will be sent to different Poat- Offices, if 
desired. Every person collecting names should 
send them with the money as fast as obtained, 
so that the subscribers may begin at once to 
receive thelr Magazines, and not become dis- 
satisfied with the delay. When the whole num- 
ber of names (thirty), and whole amount of 
money (Sixty Dollars), is received, the machine 
will be duly forwarded. 

?rERMS. 

Our terms will be the same as those for that 
well koown weekly paper, THE SATURDAY 
EVENING POST, published by us for the last 


nl 





scventecn years —iu order that the clabs may be 
made up of the paper and magazine conjointly, 
where it is so desired —and will be as follows: 


CASIL IN ADVANCE. 


1 copy, one year, $2.00 
2 copies, one year, 3.00 
4 copies, one year, : : 6.00 
8% copies, and one to getter up ofclub, 12.00 
20 copies, and oue to getter-up ofclub, 25.00 


One copy each of THE LADY'S FRIEND 
and BATURDAY EVENING POST, = 3.00 
ta Single numbers of THE LADY'S 


FRIEND (postage paid by us) 20 cents, 
ta” The matter in Tur Lapy’s Frienp will 
always be different from that in Tuk Post. 


Subscribers in British North America must 
reinit twelve cents In addition to the annual sub- 
scription, as we have to prepay the U. 8. post 
age on their magazines. 
Address 
DEACON & PETERSON, 
No. 319 Walnut &t., Philada 


t47” Specimen numbers will be sent gratul 





suming the pictures are not correct repre 
sentations; but there is something very 





some distance.” 


tously (when written for) to those desirous ¥ incident in a speech at Cleveland a few days 
procuring subscribers. since, The volunteers were al! disposed to 

t-4* Editors who insert the above, or con command. As a proof of this a circum- 
dense the material portions of It for their edito stance ceocurred the ¢ ‘y aftcr the battle of 
rial columns, shall be entitled to an exchange, Chickamauga. Some of the ene my com. 
by sending us a marked copy of the paper con- menced shelling a squad of our troops. Tne 


their ballots, the rebel's shell were explo- 


. . a 
* 
. 


PROGPECTUS FOR 1964. 
THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 








This Story will be called 





A SEWING MACHINE GRATIS! 


We will give to any person sending thirty 
subscriptions to THE POST and Sixty Dollars, 
one of WHEELER & WILSON’S CELEBRA- 
TED SEWING MACHINES, such es they sell 
for Forty-five Dollars. The machines will be 
selected new at the manufactory in New York, 
boxed, and forwarded free of cost, with the ew 
ception of freight, 

ln procuring the subscribers for this Premium, 
we prefer that the thirty subscribers should 
be pro¢ured at the regular terms of Two Dollars 
for each, but where this cannot be done, they 
may be procured at our club rates, and the 
balance of the Sixty Dollars forwarded to us in 
cash by the person desiring the machine. The 
papers will, be sent to different Ivat- Offices, if de- 
sired, Every person collecting names should 
send them with the money as fast as obtained, 
so that the subscribers may begin at once to 
receive thelr papers, and not become dissatis- 
fled with the delay. When the whole number 
of names (thirty), and whole amount of money 
(Sixty dollars), is received, the machine will be 
duly forwarded. 








TERMS: CASH IN ADVANCB. 


1 copy, one year, 

2 copies, one year, 

4 copies, one year, - 

8 coplea, (and one to getter-up of club,) 

20 copies, (and one to getter-up of club,) 

One copy of THE POST and one of THE 
LADY'S FRIEND, ° ° 


28.00 


3.00 


Subscribers in British North America must 


remit twenty cents In addition to the annual sub- 
scription, as we have to prepay the U. 8. post- 
age on their papers. 


ta” Asthe price of THE POST is the same 
as that of THE LADY'S FRIEND, the Clubs 
may be composed exclusively of the paper, or 
partly of the paper and partly of the magazine, 
Of course, the premium may be either one or 
the other, as desired. 


t47~ The matter In the paper will always be 
different from that In the magazine. 

847 Specimen numbers of THE VOST sent 
gratis. Address 


DEACON & PETERSON, 
NO. 319 WALNUT B&T., PHILADELPHIA. 
1427” Editors who insert the above, or con 


dense the material portions of it for their edito- 
rial columns, shall be entitled to an exchange, 
by sending us a marked copy of the paper con- 
talning the advertisement or notice. 





tA young lady,in o class studying 
Physiology, made avewer to # question put, 
that in six years & Luman body became en- 
tirely changed, so that pot a particle which 
was in itat the commencement of the pe- 
riod would remain at the close of it “ Then, 
Miss L "said the young tutor, “in six 
years you will cense to be Miss L i 
“Why, yes, sir, I suppose so,” said she, very 
modertly looking at the flour. 

tH Gen. Rosecrens relaved the following 








“The Oldest and Best of the Weeklies.” 




















































As the men gathervu togetner and deposited 





horrid in the fun. 





ding all about them. 



































Wat are meetings here but partings ? 
What are ecstasios but smartings ? 
Union what but ? 

What attachments bt ? 
Every smile but brings ite tear, 
Love ite ache and hape its fear ; 
All that's sweet must bitter prove ; 
All we pold most dear remove! 


Heavenward rise! ‘tis heaven in kindness 
Mare our bliss to heal our blindness ; 
Hope from vanity to sever, 
Offering Joys that bloom forever, 
In that amaranthine 
Far above the tears of time, 
Where nor fear nor hope intrude 
Lost ia pure beatitude. —Tranaeus. . 








finds so much favor ia the United States, 
aod includes in its the invasion 
of Ireland and her liberation from “ Saxon 
oppression.” 

ta” Hon. Henry 8. Randall, of Cortland 
Village, New York, aad author of a “Life 
of Jefferson,” writing to a friend, says: 
“ Alas, How his descendants are divided in 
thie war! All his grandsons go with the 
South. George Wythe Randolph, late Con- 
federate Secretary of War, is one of these— 
misled on this question, bat a noble man. 
So is the older brother; Thomas J. Ran- 
dolph. Dr. Ben. Randolph I never met. All 
his grand-daughters but one (she is a real- 
dent of New York) are firmly for the Union 
and so are their husbands, where they are 
married. Two of them have sons in oar 
armier, who are liable any day to meet their 
kinamen in battle. N. P. Trist, who married 
Virginia Randolph, is a devoted Udon maa. 
He has a daughter married to a Con federate. 
She stands up resolutely for the Union, and 
would if the scaffold was before her. Bat I 
forget these details do not interest you as 
they do me.” 

t@ A lady who kept a pet bear in New 
Iludson, New York, was eaten up by the 
playful creature recently. 

t2~ The Belfast (Ireland) Northern Whig 
shows that there are now linens of @ coarse 
kind not only relatively but absolutely 
cheaper than cotton, Samples are gbown of 
an Irish power loom linen at five and one- 
quarter penny per yard, and calico at five 
and seven-eights penny per yard. The linen 
is undoubtedly the better and more durable, 
asx well as the cheaper article of the two, 
though naturally some what coarser. 

t@™ Sronewatt Jackson's ApDMIss10n 
iInTO HeaveN.—I was much amused at the 
rebel pris ners’ accouat of Stonewall! Jack- 
son's admission into heavea. They were 
strong admirers of Gen. Jackson, and espe- 
cially of the great success of his flank move- 
ments. “Toe day after his deatb,” said 
they, “two angels came down from heaven 
w carry Gen. Jackson back with them. They 
searched all through the camp, but cou'd 
not fnd him. They went to the prayer- 
meeting, to the hospi:.!, and to every other 
place where they thouzht themselves likely 
to fad him, butin vain Finally they were 
forced to return without him. What was 
their surprise to find tha: he had just exe- 
cuted « splendid flask movement and got 
into heaven before them.”—Cvrreapondence 
Boston Recorder 

{H Tea-kettles are decidedly Yankee in 
their melody; they sing through their noses, 

(HW The lightoing, sincs the invention of 
the televraph, has become utterly demoral- 
ized. The amount of lying it has done is 
astounding. Tne thuader suould dissolve 


| partoership with it, 


taining the advertisement or notice. oftiver ¢ mm snuding Look to lis hec!s, when t@ Henry Ward Beecher says “ Life 
one of the men, levelling his gun, calle! ont | wood be a perpetual fies bust if a man 
tH The latest in the phot graphic lie | W him to stop, saying, “I'll be d—d iT will | were lized w rum d wa all the inuendoss, 
in Loudon, is the representation of the sitter |)’ deserted by my officers ” inveracitica, the insiaus'ions and suspicions, 
minus his head, whica he politely hands in CW A gentleman engsved in taking the | which are attere4 against him.” 
a platter for the inspection of his friends, or | vous of the Miss uri a -ldiers at Coaite ta “S80me peopic,” said a red-nosed ia- 
carries tucked up under bis arm. We do | nooga, on last election d>y, says the voting dividual, barasguing three or foar bystand- 
not know how tue mater is managed, pre- | was done under tie sire of the enemy's guns. | era, “ waste their money ia charity, others 


squander theirs in seppwrtiag wives and 
families; but as for me, I save mine to buy 
spirits.” 


































































“a long way off, and got out of the pit, and 
















































































































































































7. » DEAD.. gece by 

oun ing my liberty! Am! fool! I wish I bad heme Gis | made gestares to signify that I would mark i 

‘The restiens ocean ebbe end Sows, wives, Uke horses, upon trial 7” was in the habit of thus protesting ageinet | in this valley practiciog, and, to tell you the} « , what is this I bear, Hane?” seid pce = 

Tas world rolls on hrongh day and dart, | With this brutal regret, and this cruel re- | any kind of music. ‘The habit may be not | truth, hed got lato the pit to take a quiet | Mss Godler to her husband the first thing! on. , “ 
Regardless of cur joys and woes. flection, Herr Godler began warm to bis | uncommon to dogs, but it did not serve to | nap before turning homeward. A long 9°- | ot breakfast the morning after. “Here's lean are two lives blighted just , 
walk, and forgetting the nagging and med- | cheer up Herr Godler at that moment. Journ in a hot climate, and « slight lame- Mrs. Gchwars says ber husbaad saw you popsense of an My 
Beil) up Lhe breeay westcra slopes dling wife, the damp clothes, and the crying | It was about five o'clock in the afergoon, ness, has made me easily fatigued =*h what last might running like a madman from the because the present age makes luxuries ng. ye 
The reaper girls, like apples brown, Children, he raised his eyes, and looked | and the sun was westering fast. Great bori- | I could once have smiled at.” target-valley, where he had gone to prac- ousnaaien, Iss all bumbug—s woman ip a The bi 
Bend, singing, to their gleeful! toll, around him, thinking better of the world, | sootel benks of gray cloud walled ia the| “Bat how did my coming, sir, wake | tise and that the more he called the faster sete mreinen, £9 0 tase 1, hethes oho a 

And sweep the golden harvest down. and even of thet upstart, yousg Herr | horizon above the Gr-trees that shut ig the | you !” inquired Godler, won by the easy ad- you ran. He found a burst gua, which he having to rough it « little at first, 
BUM, where the slanting sunlight gilds Bohwars. The sky was clear aed blue; be/| valley; sbove this, s focus of golden light | dress of the stranger. supposed to be yours, near the target.” ee en ne ae Pairest 
Tho boieo of coder and of pins, had no companion but his dark, silent sha- | smouldered through, melting all the ¢loud| “You fired off some powder, and that! Godier did not tell his wife the true story, ——— a his life; put a thintle And: 
Chests the lone bieckbird from the brake | dom, that grew and grew as the sun, its / round it to one mass of soft splendor, shoot- | awoke me.” but confessed thet secing « man gestioyle- peer y milly. The ete Kerth & 
WRd melancholy voice divine sovereign, grew near to his setting. ing out above it in bright rods and horcs,| “True,” said Godler; “I never thought ting near the target had frightened him | mene? physically. The girl who Bure 
But I had forgot—Herr Godier had an-| sad below it spreading in'fans scrom the | of that.”, Yet « rific-pit, be could mot help | nome as he took it for the ghost of themur. |e oa? aronee & tile hardship ie thy” 200 f0 
GUM all about the mosey tracks other companion, for, far above in the thia, | ash-colored vapor. Far away to the east, | thinking, was rather s strange place to g0 | dered chamois hunter man she loves, isn’t worth having. Hare y 
Hume at bie drag the wood ward bee ; blue air, one solitary vulture wheeled and | ll the clouds were tinged with the purest | to sleep in. “ A ghost by sunlight!" sneered Madame who is too lazy to work a litie ‘ 
Gill Stfally the corn crake’s note, poleed, ss if taking » determined and de- | rose-color; and already the moon, welting/ “You have a good gun there,” sald the | Godier; but Godler sald nothing about the he may marry the girl he loves, is po nse 
Comes to me from the upland lea berate survey of our friend, thinking what | to mount her throne, was visible, pale and | stranger, smiling, as be touched first God- y catch fur any one. Bat when s young ; 
; ; wae excellent side-dish he would make for its | spectral, in the distant bive. ler’ ballets, nor did Schwars ever tell him that | low hes worked, and does work, till elas |"! 
The woodbine trails its rich festoons; «| Bastings. It is not thought « very good) — There ls an apprehensive state of mind, I | had struck Just to the right of the centre] Prom that night, Schwars became an| >. ttt he ee Lilies, 
Thc slembrows popples baret and fall sreem So Se than Grapes Sy 9 veleaiay Seb) SES Ene SUS See evay Saeepee | ae. altered man; he went down the hill, as the | be told that his labor has it ee 

Beneath the silent eatame moons. Herr Godler having just stopped at « litte | object seems to us full of ominous anf de-| “Very fair,” said Godler, examining the saying is, with the drag off; he grew nolser | tis: he must his been fruitless, and 
brook that laughed and somersaulted over | moniscal life. A presentiment of misfortune | splash of the shot, and started as he looked and more boasting than ever; he declared give his bride the luxuries of Great b 
GUN round her lattice, perched aloof, the stoner, and taken a pull at his pocket-| weighed upon Herr Ghdler's mind. How | down into the pit, and saw the saw-dust in he would challenge all Switzerland, nay, the life, Of course, if he cam do it, he ought to Mim 
In eunny shade of thatched caves, flask of Kirechwaser, was indifferent to all | was it that the Srtrees had never Before|one place stained with apparently fresh | worid itself, to shoot. He drank endless | on eee Te tell you what, sir, I was Dainty 
The jessamine clings, with yearning palc, such omews. Nay, not even though be | seemed to him to stir and whisper s¢ like | blood. : drams of eleinthe; he 2 of having & young chap, head was not so Tend 
And withers tn its shroud of leaves. stumbled three times over ant-heaps, did | soldiers through whose ranks the watchb-| “Mine—that’s mine,” said the stranger, better champagne than the King of P , and my nose a leas ruddy, and I was (I wate 
sin cunt Goo ot sued Herr Godler trouble himself about any im- | word for the night is passing? Why was| smiling coldly as he came forward and He beat his wife; he defied the whole lookiag out for « wife, I should go to work To get 
+. who pending misfortune, nor look distrustfally | it that the clouds had never before seemed | looked into the pit. “I cought a rabbit in| 1, single combat es exnieiinamen mar teeny ay fe patient Griasell, or Lo, a ¢ 
Pi 5 equa are heme at his rifle, or manifest any other supersti-| to him troll and heave so like dragons, there, apd killed hie ; it le not the first time od thas bs suscere ot sifio-grastion ht fairly ey Py : s And 
caiehibadadvandb ane oink tious alarm ; but all he did was to turn and | snakes, and the monsters of a nightmare? | blood has been shed there. , feaseed ib eek Burleigh—I would just see if my Like #} 
whistle bis little bandy-legged dog Gaben | And why did Gaben, as » sudden unreason-| “So you know our légend, sir?” It was the night after the scene in the | “H@ Would leave her father and Whe 
Nor here within, one touch of change ! closer to his heels, for fear he should stray | able and ghostly little eddy of wind stirred| “I have heard it, But you have a match Gemserberg valley that Herr Godler betook luxurious house and come to an eight-room- —“ Gat 
The footstc ol—the embroidered chalr— too far among the fir-trees, and so get lost as | and flurried the leaves of that bush, slink to | coming off, I hear. Do you stand well himself to the best room of the William Tell ed house and a servant of ali work. If she Those | 

The books—the pictures on the wall— the darkness drew on. bis méeter’s feet, his tall between hislegs?| among the marksmen of the Gemser- Inn, nominally to drink a tumbler of wine, would not do that, why, of course, I would 
The barp—the music—all are there. Herr Godler’s walk of four miles took him | Gaben, too, who all the previous walk had | berg ’” but really to resolve one or two superstitious pitch her overboard, and sbe should never Word « 
- » of memes a over « varied tract of country, fir-wood dell, | been chaajng bis own tail, running after fu-| “The best save one—a bragging fellow. doubts that still weighed on his mind. have the pleasant surprise of finding I was Whe 
taper cosine tna te ag hillside; now glimpses of the great white | gitive thistle-down, and pursuing other la-| They call him Corporal Schwaiz; Ke won| «Coward, milksop, nincompoop,” his| * ™! m2 in poor man's clothing. ms 
Alps, now snatches of distant zroups of | borious and spontaneous amusements of his | last year's medal.” wife had called him for being 80 easily I believe the mammas will be me For 



























































































































I bear the rustling-of ber dress ; 


I hear her footstep on the floor. species. 


“A drunken fellow. I’ve seen him. Fol- 
htened; he would 
Herr Godler gave a look at bis dog, and Btehtenes now resolve his 


chaleta, of feeding flocks, and strips of flax, 
low my advice, and you shall beat him. doubts, and then tell her the whole story, 


or graes, or corn; now, with all these plea- 































I feel her bresth upon my brow ; sant scenes before his eyes, ani with | Gaben looked at him in a cowed way out of | Watch my ten shots.” deceived into eightroomed dwellings Ten to one 7 
I feel her kiee upd my cheek — snatches of songs and droll wine-sbop say- | the corner of his onyx-colored eyes. Herr] There was something in the stranger's a 7 they began in a four-roomed house them- pars 
Down, phantoms of the buried past ! ings floating about his brain, what should | Gocler gave s mistrustful look at Ble rifle,| manner that awed Herr Godler; he said! ‘Tey were talking of him and his panic selves, and worked their way up by degrees ; "Tis tin 
Down, or my heavy heart must break | come into his head, just as he turned into | ®# if he suspected it were going to explode | nothing, but bowed his head, and was about | when he entered the room; the Jandlord | 7° ‘ 40 not want their daughters to do Time 
the track leading into the target dell, but | Out of sheer spite, or in some way oF other | to follow him back to the three-hundred- fwas taking his part against many assailants. om call it kindness. I don't, Yet cas 
A SWISS LEGEND. that disagreeable story of the dead marker. to play him some scurvy tick, PT hen ° post, “It is all very well for us,” said he, as ho part better Cn ae Suen Fancy | 

, The story was thia. A year before the | Be torved It from his shoulder, planted:the | “No,” said the stranger, with » sardonic | Godier took his seat, and lighted his great | @°Wan"t get married than sink, as 

a brass-bound butt on his left foot, and poured | smile; “you lie in the pit and mark. There china pipe, in a deprecating way; “but the they call it,in the scale of life. I don't, —Sa 







execution of the hero Ilofer, an old chamols- 
BL to now about thirteen years ago, that hunter of the valley, who was paid by the 


ene bright sutumn afternoon, Hans God: | naemen of the district to mark their shot, 
lez, 0 native of one of the GermanSwiss and who, in the prosecution of that duty, 


cantons, set out from his house on one of the had become renowned for his accurac 
y and 
slopes of the Gilssbach Mountains, to prac- promptitude, attended, as usual, at tbe an- 


Give ‘em true love, and I'll wager my snuff- ‘Tis | 
box to President Lincoln's chair, that their Bore af 
daughters will be happier to go down a few Struc 


in from his born a thimbleful of powder, the 
grains nearly as large as onion-seed, Bat 
before he slipped in the bullet in ite swad- 
dling of greased linen, he would fire off a 
cap to clear the touchhole, and see that the 


is no danger marking with me, especially | Gemserberg valley is a wild,*lonely place, 

when I'm alone. and they do sey that a ghost has been seen 
Herr Godier, wand in hard, lay down in | there before, but never by daylight.” 

the pit, just under the target. He was not} «Tne murder took place at sunset, thirty 

accustomed to mark, and the time of wait- years ago,” said an old man nearest the 












































































































































































































































tise with his rifie at the target in the lonely 1 shooting-festiveal, Acoording to the| Piece was dry. He pressed back the ham- | ing seemed insupportably long. He longed | stove « d theref Close 1 
Tittle valley of the Gemserberg, some five sel ‘ mye post Phase pA dug at mer, aod put on the little copper hat upon | to look out’ and see why the stranger did tt I oan coasdeanaar vad ee than to do without a boudoir or « breakfast- Wat 
uniles distant. the foot of the target; and directly the bul- the nipple. lang! he fired—the rifle was/ not fire. At last came the explosion, and] « j've heard the story a thousand times,” sou, |W 6 natural position Watch! 
The snnual festival of the sharpshooters | i) ick the target, “a had to rise and point | °° ready for loading. the whiz, and the next moment there was @/ 54:4 the landlord feeling himself rebuked, is marriage; and every old maid who could Out | 
of Zurich was to be held the next &t. Nicho- out the leaden eplash with a long wand tip- Now Herr Godler had been standing with | jeaden star in the very centre of the black. “and I never wee that the thing happened have been married had she chosen to rough “Yond 
las's day, and Herr Godler, one of the best ped with white leather, The first hour's his back to the target, from which he was! The flattened pellet, of a curious yellow | ,. iste in the day.” it with a husband but would not, bas com- “ Yield 
marksmen in the canton, had resolved to do shooting passed off ve nthe prehentin still some seven hundred yards distant. As| color, did not fall down into the pit, but “Well, I ought to know, landlord,” said mitted a sin against the order of nature. 
all he could to carry off the prize, of which, | 4,1.) plo ~ ecko distance. a rifleman, | 2%, 2rd he turned and looked down the | glanced some ten yards off. the old man, plucking himeelf up, “for I Numbers of old maids there must be, of Nay, ¥ 
last year, he bad been disappointed by the ston before his tara, mast poem ahen the valley towards it, To his surprise and hor-| As he touched the spot with the white | @as-wih the men that day, and saw the course, and there is plenty of noble work = 
extraordinary skill of that odious Corporal ne anarengeinanpre , theteed tities he ror, as he looked he could see a small dark | jeather ball ofthe wand, there came a neigh- | marker shot.” . for old maids to do in the world, as I may —— 
Schwarz, who had lately lef the Prussian gould gst bask a sp ne i ie Goin figure, smal! as a puppet from the distance, | ing laugh from the marksman. Every one was silent. Godler’s hand point out by-and-bye; but every marriage Like t 
service, and returned to brag, end drink, | 74 jead in the pit when they ran tovee | evidently that of s man, rise from the] ang! another in the black, an inch | shook so that he almost dropped his pipe. prevented because the lady worft give up Like te 
and rival Herr Godler, who had hitherto | 000. °°n yooh a foot of the target, point with a long wand | higher than the last “And may I ask,” eald be, “ whet sort of | xazy S24 ease for the cake of love, ba. 
been the unchallenged cock of the walk in| ""Y be 2° longer marked. His death was | 4: the white surface of the iron, then wave! Bang! another to the left * I don’t say go to the other extreme and get What ¢ 
attributed to accident, nor was it discovered , 8 & man the murderer was?” menvied violin No 
the village of Z weistunden. who had fired the fatal shot, though the ite arms to and fro, and again prostrate itself} Bang! another a trifle lower; and so on, “A tall, thin, swarthy man, with dark on & and red herring. Soul 
: _—_ wes o cullen, melancholy Gxedness | ra! suspicion fall on the oon of the mar. | "nen ene till the letter 8 was distinctly visible on the | eyes that seemed to flash when they glanced prt When ee we Ra vee — 
. Godler's eyes, as be trudged ker, who had been heard that very morping arel _ Herr Godler, taking 0 long target written in bullet-holes. saddenly at you. He used to use peculiar = co poe ne 
along, bis heavy gue on his shoulder, and to express 0 wish for ble father’s death. The draught of Kirschwasser from his pocket-| Ope more shot, number ten. This time | bullets of some yellowish metal, for he £150 to £300, ready to marry, and Armor 
his bow legged dog Gaben at his side, which suspicion was strong against him, but no Soak, a beng sound his acck by * green | the bullet cuts off the top of the wand as/| showed me them that very morning. Peo- 44 — ~ oe boas — 
showed st once that Godler had got out of | 19,4) steps were taken, und he pursued his cord ; “it is only some herdeman's boy try-| Herr Godler is carcfully marking out the | ple did say that he made them of the gold grand notions of co ia aay Now i 
his bed the wrong side that morning. Ile ordinary occupation of  chamois-bunter as ing to frighten me. Ghosts don't come out place where number nine struck. The mar- | he had found in some stream up among the you Dnadkyy “7 ru ” feeaiies Wea 
was cross, jealous, worried. It was the east before; but from thet time he became e in the sunshine, Nicely they'd laugh at me, | ker was in raptures, mountains.” comsartelo Se pang peng eee of Higher 
wind, or the quarrel last night with Schwarz moody and solitary mao, with the hand of| ** ¢ William Tell, if I went back witheut| fe advanced to meet the stranger, who| Herr Godler here rose, pushed back his — produced Po me Each 
about chamots-shooting, or else washivg | crime stamped on his brow. He was seldom | Practising, scared away by a spitzhube, when | approached carelessly smiling, his gun rest- | seat, wished everybody good-night, and say- ene whet kom 1 — Each 
going on at bome, that had put him out, and seen now by the villagers, but lived in a re- already the little fool is gone, seeing I am ing in the hollow of his left arm, and hold- ing he felt suddenly ili, hurried home. ¢ in happiness w t — Reng Nene! 
made him kick Gaben, and curse the heavy | tire chalet at the foot of a glacier half-way coming, and afraid of the infernal knock I | ing three yellow bullets in his right hand. “Ob, wife, wife,” he said, as he entered durst a mercantile clerk, Mngh ca 
oppor ie her of ee ee his | up the Gemserberg, with a little half-starved | “0U!4 give him if T catch him.” “Excellent! perfect! admirable! divine!” | hig own house, “I've seen the devil f” pam et he aieeee we 
head against fir-boug Y, swear! seohew he had adopted, It was the cus-| Herr Godler must have been right, for | cried Godler, “Staff and nonsense!” said the worth “aa 
horribly ‘at soldiers’ wives, children, sour | tom of this mysterious man to retire every now, as he looked, the white target, with} “Your epithets are ill-chosen,” said the | put unbelieving woman. “Then you —. Behe postion bat agin, enn ante Sa "yer 
wine, dogs, rifles, cows, and tax-collectora, day to the small innermost room of the cha- | ‘%¢ black spot in the centre—like the ace | stranger. “ You shoot quite as well, aim a8] now see the doctor.” in perpetual silks by her paps at that = pone 
A hors{ple temper was Herr Godler In. | jet, where he locked himself in, threatening | °f Clube—stood lovely @ainst the green | straight, and with as steady a nerve and ac- ilies op Sag Ga gow ant ee Life in 
If ls any special evil spirit Who} ao.th to the child if he dared intrade on| 02%, and nothing was to be scen or heard | curate a sight; but you do not use the yel- happiness of husband's and children 
watches such moods, and ravates them l bull ‘i is Herr Godler was prostrate with a nervous love, why let her that’s all. I daresay the Bee yo 
Mae him, One day, the child, unable any longer | * OF Bear, except a rabbit that sat feeding | low bullets: without that, there is no certain fever for si ks; half the ti : , uch : 
by making one hurt one's shins, and love| 1, endure the terrors of being left alone,| U®¢er ® bush, and a black-bird that sung | shooting. Take these three, and use them at a oe ¢ time he was} young fellows spend a great deal too m ase 
one’s way, and quarrel with one’s wife, thet | guriny « violent thunderstorm, stole to the | SbOve its head, the match.” delirious, and the other half insensible. | themselves, and often dread getting married, In a el 
spirit must bave been at Godler's elbow | goor of the forbidden room; but as he lis-| Along the range of turf there was nothing | G@odler looked at the proffered bullete— bey og did recover, and at last rose from | because they would bave to curb their ex: aa 
then, tempting on to mischief, and whisper- | tened, the door flew open es with the blast | % Sttract the eye but that gaunt, straight, | they were of a dull yellow, and looked like » & pale trembling phantom of his| penses. They couldg’t spend so much they Aone 
ing in bis ear that he was a poor, neglected é 4 . , , unrefined gold former self, the first thing he did was to| think in light wines, in bitter beer, in cigst, 
» Og ‘| of « tempest, and the child was hurled, a | 4™! thorn-bush, which, at a distance, Herr ned gold, a ’ beep. 
Ul-used, heopecked fellow, and a mean-| soa and shapeless mass against the oppo- | Godler bad so often taken foraman, There| “ Brass—a certain sort of fine brass,” said stagger to the window. The house opposite, | in sleeve-links, with wife and family to Bo, me 
spirited cur to bear it “Beat your wife, ~~ : it waa, black. leafle b . uh once Corporal Schwarz’s, was now a mere | Ifa fellow can marry and doesn’t on these Tot 
- y site wall. That night a fire broke out and aR, ’ a8, and thorny, as much | the stranger; “but of a peculiar fitness of richly x 
= shoot Schwarz, ald the evil spirit. | destroyed the cottage and its inmates, and | ike, and no more like, a man than ever. shape. They must go straight.” Here he = of black charred rafters. considerations, he deserves ber =, ; — 
Mla = 4 _ = Conaclence. | the neighbors aaw rising through the burn-| There is the target, throwing its slanting, | handed them to Godler. ine ye a eeine apt yew pelied 5 <g The heen aese —n oy simpler Welt 
Zweist unde af ' on one fe ing roof a crimeon figure, with the features | oblong shadow, and with the pit at its foot.| “Is 8 the initial letter of your own : _ _" ee re sim: oxide Rw I really dread the Flying 
a, elihough ie moments | of the mysterious murderer. Herr Godler bas reached the post that marks | name!” — tastes, simpler manners, or y M 
by no means 2 bed fellow. ; the three hundred yarda. He loade—th “No; but that of the name of o f “Ob,” said she, “there has been dreadful | future. - ia, & 
Every that dag bad gene unte Singularly enough, this wild and unplea y oade—the . ne OF BY | work with Herr Schwarz while you lay ill We 
s ward | sent story came suddenly with full force into | PO"der rustles down the grooved barrel ; | best friends—one who bas shared with me HINDOO WIDOWS. We se 
—the cnildren hed knocked down a pail of ~~ Two days before the match, he was seized 
Flerr Godier's mind just as he crossed the | ¢ Places the bullet in the greased circle of | the dangers of climate and of hardship—an ; incalculable and tterable amount We 
milk; the bell-cow had fallen ill; the eldest | shoulder of the hill that hid from him the | "™® 0d rams it home; be removes the burst | old and tried friend.” Here the stranger | "iy" uutum ‘remens: wounded his Paden produced by the Hindoo sate 
boy had come bome from schoo! with his t : and shot himself; and the night he died a P 
. rifle-target. The mysterious solitude, de-| °*P fom the nipple, and puts on a fresh | gave ® peculiar look at the sun, that was di the female to pet Was tl 
ost torn balf off by Schwarz's boy; and ' . i , «7 | Ore broke out, and burned down his house | law, which condemns 
, voted to some hideous rites of devi!-worship | 0¢ ; he puts the piece to his shoulder, fires, | Bow Just sinking below the horizon. “I death of her hus- a 
— - ” and an eno or witchcraft; the superpatural death of the | ®24 8 _ Jet of pale fire pours from the | must pe I live far oF bere, and there os ond with tihecity frees the ook ten oy ooo eal — where the pre- Tee 
uarrel. . intruder; the m fire, and the _ | barrel, with a petulant ping the bullet | are Only certain hours I can spare to the bas Fioati 
and practise at the target in the Gemeer- aie ao pte an op ae appa sesounde upon the iron target. A thin valley and its amesements.” terrible of all, some who were there saw, or | liminary ceremony of betrothment only oat 
berg valley; Mra. Godler, on the other hand, GS ceeueses ot Gat from = thought they saw, a figure resembling Cor-} taken place. Not only is absolute and Ux Meh 
ol eoiteh Joan o dla. bed ion ae moment with painfal vividness to the soli- of smoke drove where the rifleman| As he said this, the stranger strode away, poral Schwarz, transparent with fisme, rise | bending widowhood imperatively com Stars | 
. be | tary man, who, trying to forget the story, | 0d towards the tanget and passing into the square black shadow of | through the burning roof, and float off across po — 


Herr Godler followed it, to see how near 
the bull's eye the ball had struck, and in 
order to study from that shot in what de- 
gree the wind affected the bullet. As he 
got near the target, a dark figure suddenly 


sang lustily a stray verse or two of a good, 
brave, old German song, to hide his fears :— 


be hamated, even in daylight, by the ghost There is a castle on acliff, 
of « mupdered chamois-hunter. A castle strong and proud, 


the target, was immediately hidden from | tne red ke into 

~~ f sight. wee smoke 0 the darkness that rose up 
For an instant, Herr Godler remained mo- “God in His great mercy be thanked for 
tiomless ; then he put down his rifle on the | saying me from the accursed bullets!” said many 
tarf, and ran after the stranger; but he was the sick man, falling on his knees by the rigid fast every eleventh day, besides 


most rigorous austerities, and to 

herself as it were unto death. ‘“‘ The widow 
shall never exceed one meal a day, nor sleep 
on « bed.” She is required to observe § 
























































Finally, im 0 The sunshine seldom visite it, 
ey Alle daeapten, edageardl-parng Set oft tho Guntenciend. ai as caeane cies coreg nh gone. There was no one in the pit, no one | window. “If I had taken them, I should | other seasons of abstinence. Sve is 
« chamaiotiiadtesd bis en x wards him, hat in| im the shadow, no one behind the target, no | have perished like Herr Schwarz.” den to taste animal food of any kind; 
i and yy The storms around the roof and towers hand, an oa his shoulder. one any where. In time, Herr Godler slowly recovered ; 
patches, “ay —_< Are ever flercely blown, The stranger, who bed rather startled} Herr Godler could bear it no longer; he| but he abandoned rifle-shooting, and from | tables that is allowed her, must consist of 
pone she terry ’ a ever snap a weathercock, Godiler by his abrupt appearance, wasa tall, | threw down his rifle and the yellow bullets, that time forth never went to practise im the | such articles ‘as can be cooked together is 
Nor ever shake a sione, dark, thin man, with a swartby face, and | and ran as hard as his legs cou'd take him haunted valley of the Gemserberg. one pot, to make up a single disb. 


close, curling black hair, and large dark 
eyes, rendered ghastly by the yeilowish- 
white that bordered them. He wore an old- 
fashioned mountaineer dress, and walked 
— a home = rather lame witn one leg. 
aloud, struck across mounteina. | But it would not do; it is not singing asong| “Good-m>rrow, brother-markemas,” he 
“1, the most well-to-do man this eide of the | that will bring back courage or good tem- said, courteously bowing to Godler, who re 
Jara, to goand merry, and lessen afl [have at | per—all that the song did was to opea Herr turned the greeting. “I saw you,” he said, 
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milk pall that stood im his , just to Ite crimson flag blows stately forth, 
eve his spirits Fhathp acttine aoa Nor fears the tempest shock, 
bmamimate object to vent ome's rage on. And like 4 good man's conscience 


{@~ Hawthorne's portraitures of the Bas 
lish people, in his recent work eatitled “O™ 


doubt of the supernatural character of his} Eg We like to hear people tell good @ 
Old Home,” are not well relished by — 
hi 


visitor. Gaben followed him, yelping and stories while they are about it Read the 
howling. . following from western psper :—“In the 
Just as he reached the ridge leading back | late gale, birds were seen bopping about 
into the road, he turned and looked back— | with all their feathers blown off.” We have 
to his indescribable horror, there, at the tar- | heard of gales at sea where it require: four 
ge, stood again a dark figure, shouting and | men to hold the captain's whiskers on! 





cousins over the water. We bave 
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a 4 Sol Chls 

BY ELIZA & RANDOLPH. 
— 

Lingering late tn garden talk, 

My friend and I, in the prime of June, 
The long tree-shadowe across the walk 

Hinted the waning eftcrncon ; 
The bird-songs died in twitterings brief ; 
The clover wae folding, leaf on leaf. 


Fairest scason of all the year, 
And fairest of years in all my time; 
arth is #0 sweet, and heaven s0 near, 
Sure life itself must be just at prime. 
so@ flower-faces that crowd our way, 
Have you no word for us to-day ? 


Eech {fp its nature stands arrayed : 
Heliotropes to drink the sun ; 
Violet-chadows to haant the shade ; 
Poppies, by every wind undone ; 
Lilies, just over-proud for grace; 
Pansies, that laugh in every face. 


Great bloused Peonies, half adoze ; 
Mimulus, wild in change and freak ; 
Dainty flesh of the China Rose, 
Tender and fine as a fairy’s cheek ; 
(I watched him finger the folds apart 
To get at the blush In its Inmost heart.) 


Lo, at our feet what small blue eyes ! 

And still, as we looked, their numbers came 
Like shy stars out of the evening skies, 

When the cast is gray, and the west is flame. 
—“ Gather yourself, and give to me, 
Those Forget-me-nota,” said he. 


Word of command I take not ill; 
When love commands, love likes to obey. 
But, while my words my thonghts fulfill, 
“ Forget me not,” I will not say. 
Vows for the false; an honest miad 
Will not be bound, and will not bind. 


In your need of me I put my trust, 
And your lack of need shall be my ban ; 
'Tis time to remember, when you must ; 
Time to forget me, when you can. 
Yet cannot the wildest thought of mine 
Fancy a life distuned from thine. 


—Small reserve is between us two; 

’Tis heart to heart, and brain to brain: 
Bare as an arrow, straight and true, 

Struck his thought to my thought again. 
“ Not distuned ; one song of praise, 
First and third, our lives shall raise.” 


Close we stood in the rosy glow, 
Watching the cloudland tower and town ; 
Watching the double Castor grow 
Out of the east as the sun rolled down. 
“ Yonder, how star drinks star |” said he; 
“ Yield thou so; live thou in me.” 


Nay, we are close—we aré not one, 
More than those stars that seem to shine 
In the self-eame place, yet cach a sun, 
Each distinct in its sphere divine. 
Like to Himself art thou, we know ; 
Like to Himself am I also. 


What did He mean, when He sent us forth, 
Soul and soul, to this lower life? 

Each with a purpose, each a worth, 
Each an arm for the human strife. 

Armor of thine is not for me; 

Neither is mine adjadged by thee. 


Now in the lower life we stand, 

Weapons donned, and the strife begun ; 
Higher nor lower; hand to hand; 

Each helps each with the glad “ Well done!” 
Each girds each to nobler ends ; 
None less lovers because sach friends, 


Bo in the peace of the closing day, 
Resting, as striving, side by side, 
What does He mean? again we say; ~ 
For what new lot our souls allied ? 
Comes to my ken, in Death’s advance, 
Life in its next significance. 


Bee yon tortoise; he crossed the path 
At noon, to hide where tlie grass is tall ; 
In a slow half sense of the sun-king’s wrath, 
Burrowing close to the gatden wall. 
—Think, could we pour into that dull brain 
A man’s whole life, joy, thought, and pain! 


So, methinks, is the life we lead, 
To the larger life that next shall be: 
Narrow in thought, uncouth in deed ; 
Crawling, who yet shall walk so free ; 
Walking, who yet on wings shall soar ; 
Flying, who shall necd wiogs no more. 


Lo, in the larger life we stand ; 
We drop the weapons, we take the tools: 
We serve with mind who served with hand ; 
We live by laws who lived by rules. 
And our old earth love, with its mortal bliss, 
Was the fancy of babe for babe, to this. 


——Visiors begone! Above us rise 
The worlds, on His work majestic sent. 
Floating below, the small fireflies 
Make up a tremulous firmament, 
Stars in the grass, and roses dear, 
Earth is full sweet, though heaven is near. 
—Continental Monthly. 





t@ A woman who recently had her but- 
ter seized by the clerk of the market for 
short weight, gave es & reason that the cow 
from which the butter was made, was sub- 
ject to a cramp, aed that caused the butter 
to sbrink in weight. 

tm “ Ab, Jemmy,” said a sympathizing 
friend to a man who was just too late for 
the train, “you did not ran fast enough.” 
“Yes, 1 did,” said Jemmy, “I ran fast 
enough, but I did not start soon enough.” 

te” Toe “fisherman's luck” has been 
g00d this season. Most of the vessels have 
obtained large fares, and the fiah sell readily 
at high prices. 

ta” Fortane, like the inhabitants of 8a- 
Timam, often fattens swine upon pine-applea 
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bat ehe has forgotten it now. 


‘THE OLD MAN'S BOW. 
Edwin Canton, Esq , the eminent surgeon, 





times like a bow or segment of a circle), 


‘| which manifests itself on the edge of the 


cornea, @ dark part of the eye. This Mr. 
Canton has discovered to be, in point of fact, 
a fatty degeneration of the cornea; and he 
maintains that it is a never- failing symptom 
of failing health and a decaying constitu- 
tion. It is, in truth, the first signal which 
nature to warn poor, weak* human 
nature that it has been a little overtaxing it- 
self, or that ‘ts time begins to run short. 
Surely this is as important for all of us to 
understand as the signals of Admiral Fitzroy 
portending dirty weather, are to the mari- 
ner, Some may object, however, a gues bon, 
to know this? Why should we trouble 
ourselves about the irremediable and the in- 
evitable? Our anewer is; that the irreme- 
diable may be alleviated, and that the in- 
evitable may be put off for awhile. Life is 
sbort enough for most of us to wish to avoid 
abbreviating it by our own ignorance or 
negligence The Arcus Senilis(if Mr. Can- 
ton is to be believed), gives us the first warn- 
ing of our danger, and cases are cited in the 
book, where people who have taken the 
warning thus given them, have, by paying 
better attention to their health, caused the 
threatening symptoms to disappear. 





CHOCOLATE. 

It was among the Mexicans that the Spa- 
niards found the use of coffee established 
from time immemorial. They introduced it 
into their native Jand whence it soon passed 
into Italy. But it was not till the seventeenth 
century that it penctrated inte France. Ac- 
cording to a tradition, it is to Queen Marie- 
Therese that the French owe the populari- 
zation of chocolate. An officer of this 
princess obtained a monopoly fr the sale of 
chocolate, and established himself in one of 
the principal thoroughfares at Paris. The 
use of chocolate spread with tolerable ra- 
pidity as a pagsage shows us in a letter of 
Madame de Sevigne to her daughter:— 
“ You are not well; a little chocolate is sure 
to restore you; but you have not, as I have, 
a thousand times thought of the means of 
preparing it. How will you manage?” 
Medical science in this matter favored 
fashion,and in 1684 a physician of Paris, 
called Bachat, propounded at the schools of 
the faculty, during his presidency, a thesis 
to prove that chocolate well made is an “ in- 
vention of the gods rather than Nectar and 
Ambrosia.” This opinion was also that of 
MLinreus, who gave to cocoa the name of 
Theobroma, or food of the gods. Neverthe- 
less, chocolate never acquired in France the 
same popularity as coffee. The reason of 
the difference, may, perhaps, be sought in 
the French organism. Suitable for the in- 
habitants of hot, dry countries, chocolate is 
too beavy for the man of the north. On the 
other hand, coffee excites him, stimulates 
him at the same time that it favors the ce- 
velopment of his ideas. Caocolate is still 
less popular in England than io France, and 
it is not coffee but tea which is in England 
the prevailing beverage. Tea in France and 
coffee in Engiand are almost equally un- 
drinkable. 

t@™ An injury to the heart, from a bullet 
or knife, whicn is of such a character as not 
to aliow the free escape of bluod from the 
organ, will not cause immediate death, and 
if the cavity of tne organ be not penetrated, 
or if the opening be so oblique as, by its val- 
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BY J. WALKER MACBETH. 


(Mmtered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 1868, by Deacon & Peterson, in the Clerk's 
Office of the District Court for the Eastera 
District of Pennsy!vania, ] 


CHAPTER XXIV. 
THE COTTAGE, 


No obstacle any longer hindered Jude 
from crossing the threshold. Broom-Blos- 
som, in fact, im obeying her father's voice, 


himeelf to the Jast wish of his mas'‘er; he 
feared to die before having fulfilled it. How- 
ever, his hesitation did not continue long. 
He entered the cabin. His eyes, habituated 
to the mid-day, did not distinguish avything 
at first. 

“This way!” said the voice. The good 
equerry turned immediately his looks to that 
side, and saw in the thick shade which en- 
folded the bottom of the cottage two round 
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retreat, The rest of the furniture consisted 


the day there was the shadowy outline, 
wholly black, of a man seated like himself 
on the bench. The two round and luminous 
points that Jude had percetved in the ob- 
scurity were now between him and the 
day; they were the eyes of this man. 

“ Are you the charcoal-burner, Rouan ?” 

“Tam he whom they call by that name, 
my comrade; and I repeat to you that you 
are welcome to my house. I was waiting 
for you.” 

“ You know me then?” 

“ Perhaps very well, my map.” 

“ For my part,” said Jude, “T cannot say 
whether I know you or not, for I do not see 
your face at all.” 

Pelo rose in silence, took the hand of the 
other, and led him to the threshold. There 
he exposed fully his black face to the beams 
of the sun. 

“TI know you not!” said Jude, after ha- 
viog examined him attentively. 

Pelo regained his first seat, and Jude fol- 
lowed him.” 

“ You are right,” said the charcoal-maker 
slowly. “ You do not know me. Thislodge 
was bu'lt long afier the departure of Nicho- 
las Treml; but it was not in order to get me 
to speak of myself or of yourself that you 
left the castle to come here.” 

“That is true. I came to you—” 

“ You did well,” interrupted Pelo Rovan; 
“and you always do well, Jude Leker, be- 
cause your heart is faithful and loyal. As 
to the motive of your visit, you need not tell 
me; I know it.” 

“You know it!” repeated Jude with sur- 
prise. 

“I know it. You come to ask me what! 
know of an unbappy idiot, whom toey call- 
ed John Blanc.” 

“Ts he dead ?” cried Jude. 

“No. And you wish to hesr news of him, 
in order to learn from him the fate of the 
heir of Treml.” 

“Tt is true, it is quite true,” murmured 
Jude, whose upright but dull nature was 
deeply moved by the strangeness of al! this. 
“You who know the sole object of my life, 
who are you; in the name of God, who are 
you?” : 

“Tam Rowan, the charcoal map,” replied 
Pelo with simpiicity; “a poor man whose 
obscure life was cruelly tried, a man who 
has some benefits to repsy, and a good 
many outrages to avenge.” 

“And do you know anything of little 
Master George?” 

The voice of Pelo was profoundly sad as 
he replied : 

“TI know nothing; nothing more than 
you know yourself Would t» hesven that 





the castle of Trem'aysehad kept its deposit 
as faitufully as the oak of the Wolf-Den!” 


| These last words made Jude leap from the 
vular nature, to quite preveot the escape of benc». 


blood, a complete recovery is by no means | 
| he. If the obs urity had been less deep, | ven.” 


“The oak at the Wolf Den,” stammered 








T 


omy sald he menacing 
The arm of Rowan was very fragile to 
belong toa man of his stature. The strength 


“KM yqu rise you will. kill me,” sald the 
charcoal man, calmly; “for that reason, if 
you try to rise, I will kil! you.” . 

Jade felt on hig gemple the cold muzzle 
of a pistol. 

“Age has not changed you,” Pelo con- 
tinued ; “brave heart, narrow brain! What 
do you fear I shall do with your secret? If 
the hundred thousand livres had tempted 
me, would they be stil] in the hollow of the 
oak?” 


“That is true,” sald Jude; “ but I do not 
know who you are.” ; 

“Perhaps you will never know; what 
about that? I show you that I am the 
feiend of Trem]; and Treml, living or dead, 
has too few friends for two of them not to 
explain themselves to each other before mu- 
tual slaughter, when a wise Providence 
brings them together.” 

“Laem at your mercy,” murmured Jude. 
“ God grant that you be a sincere friend of 
Treml.” 

Pelo took off his knee, and Jude rose. 

“Pat up your sword,” sald the charcoal- 
burner; “I bave confidence in you, al- 
though you are the valet of a French- 
map.” 


“ He is a brave youtb.” 

“An enemy of Brittany, and mine. But 
I shall not talk of him; he will be reckoned 
with one of these days. Let Us return to 
Treml.” 

Jude sheathed his sword, and the two sat 
down anew without the slightest mistrust, 
near each other, 

“You. have been generous,” sail Jude, 
“ for I made a rude attack on you. There- 
fure I shall not ask you who made you mas- 
ter of our lord’s secret. With you it is safe, 
Shake hands, if you please.” 

“With all my heart, my friend. John 
Blanc has often spoke to meof you. You 
were kind to the poor insane man. In the 
old times, he knew only to render good for 
good. Bince then, he has learned to revenge 
oppression, and he has grown streng.” 

“Is he now no longer silly, then?” de- 
manded Jude. 

“ The all-wise God sometimes sends trials 
80 severe that wise men become mad; but 
such shocks have been known to restore the 
insane to reason. John Blanc is no fool 
now.” 

“Does he remember things long since 

” 

* He remembers everything.” 

“T must see him,” cried Jude. 

“Bee John Blanc!” said the other, in a 
strange voice. “It has been many a day 
since any one has seen him face to face. 
Trust yourself to me; be satisfied with put- 
ting your questions to me, He can tell you 
nothing that I cannot. Many a time has he 
laid open his heart and his recollections to 
me, Do you wish me W tell you of the base 
assassination at the pond of Tremlays? 
Methinks 1 see the infamous Hervey de 
Vannoy |” 

“Tell me, tell me,” cried Jude, interrupt- 
ing him eagerly. 

Pelo went minutely over the details, 
known to the reader, of the attempted mur 
der, of the intervention of John Blanc, of 
his access of insanity, of the disappearance 
of the boy, of the overwhelming grief of the 
Albivo. 

“ Bat why did he not search on al! sides ?” 
broke ia Jude. 

“His mind at that moment was feeble. 
Ile remained on the damp ground till the 
next morning, without strength, without 
thought. Then, next day, he ran, he 
searched, but he found nothing; not a trace. 
Yet perhaps littie George atill lives, and, 
Providence siding us, we may yet find him. 
Jovn Bianc had io his postession one of 
those copper medals which formerly they 
struck at Vitry in honor of our Lady of Mid- 
Forest. it was the only heritage left him 
by bis moth«r. When the fit was coming 
on him, that dreadful evening, he felt it 
coming, and pious amid it all, he put this 
meda! r.und the child's nec, in order to 
place him under the protection of Hea- 
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of which Pelo spoke sent courage into 
Jude's heart, He drew nearer, so as not to 
lose a word, and waited in silence the dis- 
closure to be made. But Pelo had fallen 
into a reverie, and said not a word. At 
length he went on :— 

“It was some months after the disappear- 
ance of the ¢hild. Pontchartrain was still 
Comptroller of the tax, and his agents had 
never dared as yet to penetrate into the re 
treats of the poor people of the forest. One 
morning as John Blanc was cutting wood 
for his hoops from « high chestnut, at that 
part of the wood of Bouexis that skirted the 
road to Rennes, be saw a numerous caval- 
cade making its way into the depths of the 
forest. There were soldiers fully armed; 
there were also some of thode leeches clad in 
black, whoee trade we were doomed too soon 
tolearn. Before the troop marched two gen- 
tlemen. It might have been s company of 
townspeople, of nobles, and of soldiers, on 
their way towards France ; but John Blanc 
believed he recognized in one of the gentle- 
men, who rode in front, the base Ilervey de 
Vannoy. Now, after the adventure with 
the child, Jobn Blanc, who could not bridle 
his tongue, had sent abroad certain rumors 
that made Vannoy his sworn enemy. When 
John saw this wretch followed by soldiers, 
he could not avoid a vague terror. He 
thought of his father, who lay alone in the 
hut at the Wolf-Deo, and he glided from 
branch to branch to make out, if he could, 
where’the cayalcade was going to. It stop- 
ped not far from here, at the cross of Mid- 
Forest. The soldiers stretched themselves 
On the grass; the cup went round from 
hand to hand. As to the fellows in black, 
they stood round the two gentlemen, and 
held a kiad of council. John got as near 
as he could. They spoke, but he could not 
hear. However he saw distinctly the hypo- 
critical face of Vannoy. le overheard too 
one word, only one; the ndme of his father. 
He crept under the boughs nearer still to 
them. He heard that the men in black were 
come into the forest to despoil the huts in 
the name of the King of France; that the 
soldiers were there to assassinate those who 
resisted, 

“He has money,” cric] Vannoy; “this 
pretended beggar, Matthew Blinc; I know 
it for certain. I will go with you to his 
hut. A few strokes of the sword will force 
him to tell where he has hidden it.” 

They then went forward on their way to 
Matthew Bianc’s. Now, Vannoy had hit on 
the truth. There were some pieces of gold 
in Matthew's lodge—the remains of the last 
alms of Nicholas Treml, given as he was 
leaving Brittany for ever. . , 

When Jobn reached his home, he found 
his father, Jong sick and very feeble, suffer- 
ing less than usual. The gold of Trem! lay 
on their rude table. Jobn had not the sense 
to hide it. Whathe did bide was the old 
musket used by his father when a soldier, a 
good weapon, that carries far and sure. 
Joba threw it among the brambles behind 
the house, with the powder born and some 
balls. Then he returned to seat himself by 
the pillow of bis father. Some minutes 
passed. A dull noise resounded from the 
| distance on the mossy paths of the forest, 
| John knew that the horsemen were nearing 
| the ravine. Ile rushed to the hole which 
_ served as a window; he lifted the coarse 

cloth to look out; there were eight soldiers, 
| Hervey de Vaunoy, aod a collector. They 
| knocked violently at the door. John open- 
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the collector grasped it. ' hs 
“I told you they had gold,” grumbled 
Vannoy, laughing all the time. : 
The collector counted four louis, and de- 
manded the four livres—the very small re- 


mainder. 

“I am thirsty !" murmared Matthew, from 
whom now came the death-ratile. 

John threw himeeif on his knees before a 


“I have nothing,” sobbed John; nothing, 
on my salvation! Kill me, but take pity on 
my father !” 

Matthew made an effort to rise; hechoked 
it was horrible to see it. 

“I am thirsty [" be gasped. 

Then he fell back dead on the straw on 
which he lay. | 

When John Blanc comes to die he will 
feel no such agony as he did at that moment. 
Before bim was the face of his dead father, 
He knelt by the bed, usheeding the ten 
wretches who mocked his anguish. But not 
long did they suffer him to forget their pre- 


sence. 

“ Come, clown,” said the collector, “ the 
four livres you owe the King !” 

Jobn Blanc rose and found himself face to 
to face with these men whgohad just killed 
his father. One he thought bis 
weak brain would burst aqunder ; his insani- 
ty pressed in on him ; he felt the approaches 
of delirium; but a force unknown and new 
to him, suddenly gave him strength His 
vaciilating miad grew firm. He felt himself 
a man after his long infancy ; this was like a 
drop of joy in the midst of his incalculable 


Or iiack he cried, with a voice that had 
nothing of his former feebleness. The sol- 
diers put themselves between him and the 
door ; but he had exceeding agility ; he threw 
himself out of the window hole and disap- 
peared in the underwood. 

“Fire!” cried Vannoy; “kill him, or he 
will take his revenge !” : 

Some shots were fired, but the Albino was 
not touched, though he was scarcely twenty 
paces off. Then, furious at seeing one of 
bis victims escape him, Vannoy, that man 
with face sweet and smiling, who can stab 
without a frown, ordered them to fire the 
lodge; and soon thick flames surrounded 
the death-bed of the old servant of Treml. 

John stirred not as long as the assassins 
remained around the hot, laughing like 
savages and blaspheming like demons, 
When they withdrew, be hastened from his 
lurking place, went into the burning hut and 
took the corpse out of doors, that te might 
give it, later, a Christian burisl He offered 
up no prayer; scarcely did he kiss, hurried- 
ly, the brow of the dead man, dried by the 
hot wind of the fire; he bad not time; he 
seized the gun that he had concealed; he 
rushed after the murderers. Soon he over- 
took them. A shot was heard from the 
covert ; the collector fell dead. 

Vanney grew paler than the corpee of 
Matthew Blanc. He trembled. 

“ Let us make haste; let us make haste,” 
they said. 

They did make haste, but at the instant 
another shot came; the soldier who had 
broken on the table the vessel that held the 
old man's cordial, uttered a cry and sank on 
the moss, They galloped off. But he knew 
far betier than they the windings of his 
forest home, and soon overtook them, to 
take aim at Vannoy this time, baying put 
two balls into his gun. A good wespon, I 
told you, and John a first-rate marksman. 
The new owner of Tremlays came full in 
sight. John's soul was in his eyes ; nothing 
in the world could save Vannoy. Yet he 
regained his castle unhurt Why? John 
did not fire. For the remembrance of 
Trem! came over his soul at that moment, 
and he wished not, even to avenge his fa- 
ther to destroy the last chance of discover- 
ing the fate of little George. 


CHAPTER XXYVI. 
A FIT OF EPILEPsr, 


The voice of Pelo Rouan had been hoarse 
whilst he recounted John Bianc's terrifie 
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heavenly Father, who is leading us by a way 
that we. know, net, into the thrice-blessed 
reign of order, peace, and freedom ; and to 
whom we look for that final victory, which 
shall restore to us the national authority, 
the supremacy of law, and the triumph of 
bumanity. 


THE RICHMOND PRISONERS. 

Day after day are our feelings harrowed 
anew by recitals of the barbarities inflicted 
upon our Union soldiers at Richmond. 
Tume and again have we said, “If we were 
men instead of women, we would raise an 
army and march to their rescue, or perish 
in the attempt” The people of Rich- 
mond expected that the North would 
rise en masse; and Bow their papers exult 
over the fact that the only consequence 
among us of these indignitics has been 
the bringing of our government to terms. 
Once stalwart men returned to us reduced 


by starvation to mere skeletons, and in a/| 4 


state of idiocy, and this the only effect! 

Men of Pennsylvania, upon your own soil 
these brave volunteers lost their freedom— 
defending your state from farther invasion— 
your homes from plunder and destruction. 
Can you sleep in your beds at night never 
having raised a hand to succor these suffer- 
ers, who perilled their lives and lost their 
freedom for you? Send us from your full 
store-houses, for their relief, some portion of 
what you owe to them, or, better still, help 
0 raise an army of volunteers for the ex- 
press purpose of their deliveraucs. 


Among the articles now most needed, are 


blankets, bed-ticks, pillow-ticks, woolen | $40@4 


drawers, old cotton socks, cherry brandy, 
and blackberry cordial. An especial de- 
mand has been made upon us for bed-quilts 
recently. 





We have not the address of all the Secre- 
‘aries of our City Auxiliaries; and conse- 
(Wently are unable to forward to them, as 
ve should like to do, our recent issues, such 


mumber and street of their residence to our 
Corresponding Secretary. ‘ 


The acknowledgement of two packages 
from “ Wildon Ladies’ Aid” in “ Seturdey 


from “Weldon Ladies’ Aid,” Jenkintown, 
Montgomery county. Mrs, Russell Smith, 
Secretary. We take this opportunity of no- 
ticing the value of the contents, estimated 
by the Bociety at $200. 

DONATIONS. 
nLMiLADELPaLA, Monday, Nov. 234, 1863. 
nitery phe Peas. see, United Lgoneng 

tnowledge the receipt of the following do- 


& 


por nt in hospital supplies since the last ro- 
coh thin & Pogue, N. J.,6 box 


Ontaining 24 cans 


cans jelly, 1 


Quite a respertable figure I ‘spect I cut, 
When coming back to keep school I began. 

Guess at the saw-mill I proved a top sawyer, 
And as a minister made « small splurge ; 

Reckon I felt more at home as a lawyer, 
Ere as a doctor I learned how to purge. 


can, 
Whea I commanded the Bragg Volunteets. 

Just for a change, then « paper I edited, 
Scorched ‘politicians, and pitched into books ; 

That was before I was envoy accredited— 
Austrian plenipo—General Snooks. 

’Tis a slow life—that of Minister resident— 
Posting dispatches to kings and what not; 

But as they propose to run me for President, 
Hanged if I care to repine at my lot. 


WEEELY REVIEW OF THE 
PHILADELPHIA MARKETS. 
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tive, and ces about the same, wi 
sales of Mess Gay -y bbl. Dressed 
Hogs are worth $8@8\¢ the 100 up 
or tne sales are confined to 
Shoulders at 7@7%c. Sides are held at 
9@9i¢c, which is better, No new here. 
Greea m are firm; with of 500 
es, mostly in pickle, at N@11i¥e. 


quiet, but about 500 bbis and tcs have 
been deposed of a 1 @12\Kc; me Se — 
at c. Butter s moderate v 

Tt a 28e for Peaseytvenia and Dhio, 
and 27@31c for New York state. Cheese is 
uiet at 13@16c, the latter for chuice dairies: 
gs are worth 


@We F doz. 
TTON—The —— and stocks continuc 
es 


ASHES are firm. 
BARK ercitron bas declined, and small 
sales of lst No 1 are reported at # ton 


, 
at which rates it is offered. Taoners’ Bark is 
rm. 

BEESWAX continues in demand at 46c ® BD. 

COAL—Prices are unsettled and lower, with 
but little doing either for shipment or home use. 

COFFEE—The market is firmer, the sales are 
confined to 700 bags, in lots, at 32@34c fur Rio, 
Sikge for Jamaica, and 34c for Laguayra, cash 
and time. 

COPPER is firmly held and the sales limited 
at the advance. 

FEATHERS continue scarce and high, West- 
ern seliiag at ec P BD. 

FRUIT—The sales are mostly confined to 
Green Apples at Slo # bbL Cranberries are 
| ee at $87@11. fruit comes in slowly. 

eaches command 10@16c for unpared quarters 
and halves, and Apples 8@%c ® Bb. 

HAY is u ed and lower, and selling at 
$23@% ® ton. 

HuPS are firmer and selling at 26@30c for 
Eastern and Western. 

IRUN continues scarce and firm, particularly 
No 1 Pig, at $44 ® ton, cash; No 2 is quoted at 

2, and No3 at # tov. Blooms 
are also scarce and high. Of Scotch Pig there is 
no stock here to operate in. Manufactured 
Iron Is bringing full prices. 

LEAD is very firm, sales of 220 pigs foreign 
on terms kept private, 
ee —The “y » active. 

M comes in slowly, prices range at 
$28@20 for White Pine; get for Yeliow Sap 
Boards. Raft Hemlock is selling at $16 for 
cout and yey and $1 ry for Boards and 

eocing. Shingles are worth $19%@21. A cargo 
of Laths sold at $2,25 ® M. 

MOLASSES is firm but quiet, with small 
sales of Cuba at 40@42c, and some reboiled at 
slge mostly cash. 

Petroleum is better, with sales of 5,000 
bbis. refines, in bond, at fur present 
and future deli now held at 40c. Free Oil 
has bem cold at <70g00e., mostly at 48c. Crude 
is in demand, at 6c., but is generally held 

r. 

ASTER—There is very little offering. We 
quote soft at $4,50@4,75 # ton. 
RICE—There is very little offering or selling, 
and we quote n at TH@TKc B DB. 
S£EDs—There is asteady @mand for Clover- 
seed at $7@7,50 ® bus, and not much offering. 
Some recleaned Seed brought 11@1lige H bb. 
Timothy is wanted at $2,50. Flaxseed is unset- 
and 15,000 bus American having been suid 
at $3,15 ® bus. 

SPiRL[8—N E Ram is better, and quoted at 
S0@85c. Whiskey bas advanced; eales have 
been feats, meeey at from 75 to 85c for bbis, 
and 78 to S3c fur Drudge. 

SUGARS—The market \s firmer, with sales of 
Cuba at 124;@12%(c, on time. Refined Sugars 


area wer. 

TALLOW ie inactive but firm at 12@12\¢c for 
city rendered. 
B aCCU—There is some little movement 
in someneel with smal] sales of Mason county 


= at ii i23¢e BB. Other kinds are quiet. 
OOL—The market is firm, but inactive; 


rther | the hair grow on bald 
- | ble, removes any cruptive disease, itching, searf, 


light, some 200 = found buyers at |" 
Tesse; cash, mostly at 80@S8lc fur middling. 


w Davis said at the beginning 
of the, war, “ All the southern that 
will be shed in this war, I can im the 
hollow of my hand.” Let him look ot his 





¢ for over a year, and am as strong 
eS peste ennai Sean ate 
Clinton Town, Clinton Oo., N. Y. 
Rapwar & Co., 87 Maiden Lane, New York. 
“Bold by Druggists.” 
ALL THE WORLD TAKE NOTICE, 
THAT 


THE GREATEST KNOWN REMEDY FOR 





SWAYNE'S COMPOUND SYRUP OF WILD CHERRY. 
SWAYNE'S COMPOUND SYRUP OF WILD CHERRY, 
SWAYNE'’S COMPOUND SYRUP OF WILD CHERRY. 
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Gray Hain Restonep Witsovur Draime. 
Baldness Prevented. 
Prevented. 
Lendon Hair Color Restorer and Dressing. 
This dlscove ~g the as th 
on of the 
buman hair ie taking the lead of all hair 
rations; besides restoring the color and ne 
eads, it is a beautifu 
smooth and fiexi- 


dressing, keeps the hair soft, 


dandruff, &¢. oe one becatee re 
had their hair a restored. ly one 
preperation. ingle bottles, 50 cents; six bot- 
ies, $2,50. Sold, wholesale and retail, by Dr. 
0. 330 North Sixth street, 


Bwarna & Son, 
nov7-3m 


Philadelphia, 





LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN'S 
FURS. 
Tae Lanoast anv Best Stock 1” Tux Cirtr, 
aT 
CHAS. OAKFORD & SONS, 
CONTINENTAL HOTEL, 
novl43m PHILADELPHIA. 


MARRIAGES. 











A Marriage notices must always be accom- 
panied by a responsible name. 








On the Ist instant, by the Rev. H. W. Duea- 
chet, D. D., Franc H. Gutrcusu, M. D., of 
Maine, to Frepsaica C. daughter of the late 
Major L. Twiggs, of the U. 8. Marine Corps. 

On the 3th of Nov. by the Rev. B. Grimith, 
Ricuarp M. 8Hommakse, Jr. to Annis G. Hass, 
both of this city. 

On the 18th of Nov. by the Rev. W. H. H. 
Marsh, Lieut. Hinam MEecongcAL, of Sackett's 
Harbor, New York, to Miss Resecca G. River, 
of Hestonville, Phila. 

On the 12th of Sept. bythe Rev. Samuel Dur- 
borow, Mr. Jous H. Rav, to Miss Susan M. 
Parttit, both of this city. 

On the 9th of Nov. by the Rev. Jos. H. Ken- 
nard, Mr. Cuanies F. Romuay, to Miss Emma 
Bromuer, both of this city. 

On the 26th of Nov. by the Rev. J. W. Clax- 
ton, Epwin A. Zecven, to Katuenine V. daugh- 
ter of Thos, Siatie, Keg. both of this city. 

On the 224 of Sept. by the Rev. G. Theacock, 
Mr. Joun Bucuanex,to Rumpy A. Enoisa, 
both of this city. 








DEATHS. - 


ta” Notices of Deaths must always be a 
companied by s responsible name. 








On toe 25th of Oct., 1863, near Bulliv in 
Sullivan county, Indiana, Cony Meexen, long 
a respected citizen of Philada, but for the last 
30 years a resident of the West. He had at- 
teined the riarchal age of SO years, when 
“lke a clock, worn out by eating time; tne 
wheels of weary life at len stood still,” 

On the 2d instant, Mrs, Mania B. Lawrz, re- 
lict of the late Henry Lentz, in her 934 year. 
On the Ist instant, Mancaxet Moonus, im her 
45th year. 

On the let instant, Resecca, widow of the 
late John Barton. 

On the 30th of Nov. Axpurw J. Paos, in his 
32d year. 

On the 30th of Nov. Wittiam Upton, In his 
80th year. 

On the 20th of Nov. Baxsamim Noura, in his 
234 year. 
On the 20th of Nov. Mra, Manr Paiwern, io 
her 78th year. 

On the 20th of Nov. Sanau Ewina, iv ber 75th 








car. 
On the 28th of Nov. Townsenp Strives, U. 8. 
N. in hie 46th year. 
On the 25th of Nov. Wittiam Nutr, in bis 


4%b year. 
On the 28th of Nov. Wittiam B. Canven, in 
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May be obtained weekly a1 the Por edical Depots of 
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Bf FRANK PALMER, 
Lrvarvoa ov rus “Patatnn “Lee die, 





ted. 
All former partnerships have expired by lim! 
tation. Address ” 
B. FRANK PALMER, 8 n-Artis' 
oclé-ly 1609 Chestnut 8&t., Phi 





CHOICE MUSIC FOR SMALL ORCHESTRAS. 


THE NEW GERMANIA, a Collection of Ope- 
ratic Airs, Marches, Polkas, Waltzes, Dances 
and Melodies of the day, arranged for easy per- 
formance on five or six instruments. By B. A. 
Barditt. Price, $1.9. STAR COLLECTION 
OF MUSIC, for Wind and Stringed Instru: 
menis, by J. W. Moore. Price, $1.50. Sent by 
mali, post paid, on receipt of the price. Pub- 
lished by OLIVER DITSON & CO., 
decl2-tf 277 Washington 8t., Boston. 


“ Most Laughable Thing on Earth.” 


A game that can be played by any number 
and productive of Roaus or Lavouten. Just 
the thing for SoLvinus, Parties, and Fo.Ks at 
Home. A sure cure for Home-Sicxngss, Ennvt, 
and the Biusgs. Bent, post paid, for 2 cents. 
Address 456, Boston. 





CHRISTMAS PRESENT. 
RITTER’S Patent Portable Desk, Portfo- 
lio, Workbox, Tolletcase, and Checkerboard 
combined ; weighs 14 oz; contains 20 articles; 
for soldiers, sailors, miners, travellers, &c., 


mailed on receipt of $1.75. Send yo J for cir- 
cular, See contents, A. J. RITTER, 


Rahway, N. J. 


O YOU WANT LUAURIANT WHis- 

KERS OR MUSTACHESI*—My ON- 
GUENT will force them to w heavily in siz 
weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain 
or injury to theskin. Price $i—sent by mall, 


post , to any address, on receipt of an order, 
R. G. GRAHAM, 
109 Nassau Bt., New York City. 


dec12-2t 


I ICH READING.—jie sure to send for 
our Catalogue of New Books, Carda, &c., 
A thing. Address H. BENNETT & Co.. 


Broadway, New York. P. O. Box 3580, 





deci2-4t 
een J. B. DUNHAM’S 
ar 
ee RAVEN & BACON’S 
CELEBRATED PIANOS, 


For sale by A. B. KEICHENB4CH, 
0c17-13t 1230 Chestnut Bt., Philada. 


DEAFNESS, EYE AND EAR, 
Fp wot DISEASES, CATARREL— 
The above maladics treated with the 
utmost success by 
DR. VON MOSCHZISKER, 
Ocullat and Aurist, graduate of Vicana, 
Office, 1027 Walnut Steet, Philadelphia, 
where can be examined hundreds of testimo- 
nials from the very best known men in the 
country, among which are several from old and 
responsible citizens of Philadelphia, who can be 
personally referred to. oc31-Om 





IF YOU-.WANT TO KNOW 


Man and Woinan inside and out—what draws 
the sexes together—what the cause of disease, 
of social uubappiness and matrimonial infe- 
licity, read revised and enlarged edition of 
Mrpicat Common Sense, a curivus book for 
curious people, and a good book for every one 
Contente-table sent free by mall everywhere. 


Address 
KF. B, FOOTE, M. D., 
1130 Broadway, N. York. 


HUSBAND'S 
CALCINED MAGNESIA 


Is free from unpleasant taste, and three times the 
strength of the commen Calcined Magnesia. 

A WORLD)S FALR MEDAL ant FOUR 
FIRST PREMIUM SILVER MEDALS have 
been awarded it, as being the best in the mar- 
ket. For sale by the Drugyists and country 
storekcepers, and by the manufacturer, 


oct 10-13t 





his 40th year. 
On the 27th of Nov. Samurz R. Anparew, iu 








Cane 
cans Zea ary sence, 13 cans tomato catsup, 48 


saice of 120,000 Ibs fleece at Su@sSc for common 
to fine. 


his 53d year. ! 
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| RATES OF ADVERTISING. | DOCTOR E 


Thirty cests s Lime for ench imecrtion. 
ta” Payment te required in advance. 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Magnifying smal) objects 500 times. Mailed free 
everywhere for thirty cents. Flew of diferent 
powers for one dollar. novas-4t 


WITHERS & PETERSON, 


39 SOUTH THIRD ST., PHILADA. 
STOCK 4» EXOHANGE 
BROKERS 














FICKARDT'S CATTLE POWDER. 


The Merciful Man is Kind te his Boast. 
first ia 
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and none is uine 
which toe mS the on name of t's 
er. 
w M RALSTON 
Late of the firm of LAWS & RALSTON 
Philadelphia 


olesale Druggists, 





Wasuinoton, Oct. 16th, 1862, 
Ww. Rattson,—Dear Bir :—Having tried the 
Cattle Powder, manufactured by you I con 
elder it “fea article for the diseases 


Government, 
For sale by all Druggists and dealers. Price 


%5 cents kage. 
Pet Krents—D. 8, BARNES & Co., 
202 Broadway, New York. 


DYOTT & 
232 ttt Sy Philadelphia. 


DR. STERLING’S AMBROSIA 


FOR THE HAIR. 





SOMETHING FOR EVERY LADY AND 
GENTLEMAN. 


AMBROBIA is a stimulating olly extract of 
roots, barks and herbs. It wiii cure all diseases 
of the scalp and itching of the bead, — 
eradicates dandra(ff, prevents the hair from fall- 
ing out or turning prematurely gray, causes it 
to grow thick and long. Beware of imitations. 
None genuine but Dr. Sterling's. 


READ AND BEE 

READ AND BEE 

READ AND BEE 

WHAT DR. H. IH. BTERLING'S 
WHAT Di. H. H,. STERLING'S 
WHAT DR. I. LL STERLING'S 
AMBROSIA WILL DO 

AMBROSIA WILL DO 

AMBKOSIA WILL DO 

IN FIGHTEEN MONTHS, 
IN EIGHTEEN MONTH. 
IN EIGHTEEN MONTHS. 


CERTIFICATE. 


This is to certify that about 18 months ago, I 
commenced using STEKLING'’S AMBROSIA. 
My balr was short, thin, and rapidly falling off. 
I had tried many Hair Tonics, Invigorators, &c., 
without receiving any benefit. Soon after usin 
the Ambrosia, my bair ceased falling out, — 
commenced growling so rapidly as to astonish 
me. Now my hair is thick, soft and glossy, and 
ls five feet and four inches in length —when let 
down reaching to the floor. This wonderful re- 
anit I attribute solely to the use of STEK- 
LING’S AMBROSIA, as since I have eom- 
menced using it I have applied nothing else to 
my hair. MRS. LUCY A. BROWN, 

St. Nicholas Hotel. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS, 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS, 
NONE GENUINE but DR. H. H. STERLING'S, 
NONE GENUINE but DR. I. LH. STERLING'S, 
NONE GENUINE buat DR. IL H. STERKLING’B, 
Put up in a box containing two bottles. Price 


$1. Sold by all Druguleta, 
Dr. H. H. STERLING, Bole Proprietor. 
octlO18t Depot, No, 493 Broadway, N. York. 


he FIREMEN.-—THE BEST SUCTION 
HAND ENGINE in Philadelphia ; for sale 
cheap. Address oO B 
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HOOFLAND'S GERMAN BITTERS 
WILL GIVE YOU 


CP-atios, 
A GOOD CONSTITU aN. 
A HEALTHY cond Hig.goneTrrvnion, 


WILL MAKE THE 









WEAK STRONG, 
WILL MAKE THE 

DELICATE HEARTY, 
WILL MAKE THA na 

THIN STOUT, 
WILL MAKE THE 

DEPRESSED « LIVELY, 


WILL MAKE THE 

SALLOW COMPLEXION CLEAR, 
WILL MAKE THE 

DULL EYE CLEAR AND BRIGHT, 


Will prove @ blessing in 


EVERY FAMILY. 
Can be used with perfect safety by 


MALE OLD 
OR On 
FEMALE, YOUNG. 


TELE. EEE EE 


PARTI. ULAR NOTICE, 

There are many preparations sold under the name of 
Bitters, put Wd im quart bottles, compounded of the 
cheapest whiskey or common rum, costing Jrom 3 
te 40 cents per gallon, the taste disgucsed by Anise of Co- 
Mander Seed. 

a elass itters has caused, and will continue te 
eause,asi as they can be sold, hundreds to die the 
death af tha drunkard, Ry their wae the system 0s bept 
continually under the inAucnce of Aicoholee Sts s 
the worst kind, the desire for Liquor ts erea 


and 

} A up, aad the vreswli ts all the ort atiendant 
. Donterd'e life and death, WARE OF THEM. 
For thore who destreand WILL HAVRE @ Liguer Be - 

ters, FP yy the following receipt -—Get 

L OF HOUtt A 44 8 7 3 MA § . 

S end mer with 7y k ce SOFG 
ANDY OR WHI8 Ri the result will bea 
preparation thatwill FAR BXCU tn mediconal vir- 
twes amd true excellence any af the numerous Liquor 
titers im the market, and will Se LA ry . 
ow wll have all the virtues of HOO FLAN . 
ERS in connection with @ GOOD article of Leaguer, 


Gta much less price than these wnfertor preparations 
wll cost you. 


DELICATE CHILDREN, 


Those suffering from MARASMUS, wasting away, 
with soarcely any flesh on their bones, are cured ina 
very short time; one bottle in such cases will have 
moet surprising effect 





DEBILITY, 


Resulting frow fevers of any kind—These Bitters wil! 
renew your strength in a very short time 





FEVER AND AGUE 


The chi'ls wi'l not return if these bitters are used 


No person in a Fever am! Ague District should be 

without them 

FROM REV. J. NEWTON BROWN, D. bD., 
EDITOR OF THE ENCYCLOPEDIA OF RE 
LIGIOUS KNOWLEDGE. 


Although not disposed to favor or recommend Patent 
Medicines in general, through distrust of thei ingre- 
dients and etfects, 1 yet know of no sufficient reasons 
why aman may not testily to the benefits he believes 
himaelf to have received from any simp e preparation, 
inthe hope that he may thus coutribute to the benefit 


of others. 

I do thie more readily in regard to Hoofland’s 
German Hitters, preparea by Dr. C. M. JACKSON, of 
thia city, because | was prejudiced against them for 
many years, under the impression that they were ghief- 
I am indebted to my friend 
obert Shoemaker, baq., for the removal of thie preju- 
dice by proper testa, and for encouracement to try 
them, when suffering from «reat and long continued 
detility. The use of three botties of these Bitters, at 
the beginning of the present year, was followed by evi- 
deat reliet, and restoration to a degree of bodily and 
mental vigor which I haa not felt for six months before, 
and had a'most despaired of regaining. I therefore 
thank God and my friead for directing me to the use of 
them. Jj. NEWTON BROWN. 

Phuade!phia, June 25, 1662. 


q anak oohouo minture. 


ATTENTION, SOLDIERS! 
AND THE FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS. 
We call the attention of a!! having retations or friends 
in the army to the fact that * HOOPLAN D'S German 
Hitters’’ wi ure nine tenthe of the diseases 1 
by exposures and privations inesdent to camp life. In 
the lists, published almost day un the new: 


the arrivai of the sick, ‘twill be notiwed ory 
large pier ution are suffering from debility. ry 
case of that kind can be readi y cured by 4 


. 
German Bitters. We have no hesitation ia that 


if these Litters were tree y used amon our vers, 
hundreds of lives might be saved that otherwise would 
be ‘ost. 

The proprietors are daily receiving thankfu! letters 
from sufferers in the army and hospitals, whe have 
heen restored to heath by the use A these Bitters, 
sent to them by their friends 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS! 
See that the sicnature of ** C, M, “KSON” is on 
the WRAPPER of euch bottom 9 





nove» 3t West Philadelphia, Pa. PRICES 
= Large Size, 91. per Bottle, or Ha f Dozen ie. 
- , . oe Medium Size, 7» do ot Hal'f Dosen 84.00 
Cider Can be Kept Sweet for Years by Using | The tare Siz0, on acoount of the quantity the Bot- 
tles held, are much the cheaper 
TTD _ . ’ Shou d ist not have the art 
SULPHITE OF LIME, not bo put off by ons eff tin intop renting premeaeiinns 
i ‘ that may be offered im its p'ace, but sead to as, we 
A package, with fall directions, costing but | will forward, securely packed, by expresa. 
50 cents being sullicient fur one barrelof Cider. | PRINCIPAL OFFICE AND MANUFACTORY, 
It is a perfectly harmless preparation, and does No, 631 ARCH STREET, PHILADA. Pa. 
not give any taste to the Cider. JONES & EVANS, 


For sale by 
WRIGHT & SIDDALL, 





THOMAS J. HUSBAND, 
Bov2s-3m N. W. cor. Third and Spruce Bts. 


(Buceessor to C. M, Jacxson & Co.,) 
Proprietors. 
For saie by Druggists and Dealersin every town 





Wholesale Proyvists and Chemists, 
nov7-l4t No. 119 Market 8t., Philadelphia. i 


n the United States. apit-eowly 
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his corn-cob pipe, aad made perfect his hap- 
piness by indulging in a comfortable smoke. 


General Bragg and his staff—rode up, and 
were about to pass on, when the rather un- 
usual appearance of the man aitrac'ed their 
notice 4The object of their attention, how- 
ever, apparently neither knew nor cared to 


“Who are you!” asked the major-gene- 


“ Nobody,” was the answer. 

“ Where did you come from ’" 

“ Nowhere.” 

“Where are you going '" 

“I don't know.” 

“ Where do you belong '” 

“ Don't belong anywhere.” 

“Don't you belong to Bragg's army f” 

* “ Bragg’s army! Bragg's army!" replied 
the chap. “ Why, he's got no army. One half 
of tt he shot in Kentucky, and the other half 
has just been whipped to death at Mar- 
freesboro’.” 

Bragg asked no more questions, but turn- 
ed and spurred away. 


A CASE OF CATECHISING. 

A clergyman in Maine, who was opposed 
wo baving eny mirth in Bunday-school, 
thought it iojarious to all, and unnecessary 
for the entertainment of the children. He 
offered to address the school and show that 
they could be well entertained seriously. | 
am credibly informed that the following dia- 
logue ensued — 

“ Children, I am going ‘o tell you about 
Peter. Who knows who Peter was!" 

No answer. 

“ Oanpot any one—tbose large girle—tell 
me who Peter was ’” 

Btill no reply. 

“Can any little boy or girl in the school, 
tell me who Peter was!" 

“TI can,” said a little fellow in the further 
corner. 

“ Ah, dhat's a good boy. Now you come 
up on the pistform beside me, and stand up 
in this chair, and tel] those large girls who 
Peter was.” 

Jimmy did as he was told, and in the 
shrill voice of childhood repeated :— 

“ Peter, Peter, pumpkin eater, 
Had a wife and couldn't keep ber." 


At this point he was stopped, but not be- 
ore the full point was taken by the schoo! 
and Mother Goose's poem was appreciated. 


SNORING, 

Good old Deacon A——, having occasion 
to spend a night at « hotel, was assigned a 
room in which there were three single beda, 
two of which already contained occupants. 
Soon after the light was extinguished a man 
in one of the other beds began to snore so 
loudly as to prevent his falling asleep. The 
tumult increased as the night wore away, 
until it became absolutely fearful. Two or 
three hours after midaight the snorer turned 
himself in bed, gave a hideous groan, and 
became silent. The deacon had supposed 
the third gentleman. asicep, until at this 
juncture he heard him exclaim :— 

“ He's dead! thank God! He's dead '” 





Parepent Lixco.x’s Last.—Some time 
@ince « well-known Senator visited the 
President and asked a change in a certain 
pertiquiar -relating to military operations. 
The President agreed that it was a good 
one, and promised that he would make it 
Bome time, however, intervened, and no- 
thing was Gone, when the Senator again 
visited the executive mansion, and accosted 
the President wit — 

“Well, I see you have not made the 
change.” 

President—* No, dit; Gen. Halieck would 
Bot consent.” 

Senator —“ Well, then, why don't you dis- 
SS Mint, © asm always in the 
wey 

Prevident—* Well, the fact ia, a man who 
hes no fchemds should be takem care of” 

‘Tee Senator lef the room, having no 
more to aay. 


DECZAMB 


| Ar HW) 
ER 12, 1863. 
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DEAD AND ALIVE. 


criminate culogies of his friends bad made 


day came; all the neighbors of sable hue 
were present. One more venerabie than the 
rest officiated. The body was leid in the 
grave, and standing forward, be delivered 
this simple eulogy : . 

“ My friends, here lies the body of Pete 
Elmendorf. When he lib, be good for no- 
thing; but now he's dead, I tell you Massa 
Elmendorf hab lost a berry fine nigger !"— 
Harper's Monthly. 


Why tne Wan Goss Ox.—The soldiers 
at Helena, in Arkansas, used to amuse the 
inhabitants of that place, on their first ar- 
rival, by telling them yarns, of which the 
following is a sample :— 

“Bome time ago Jeff Davis got tired of 
the war, and invited President Lincoln to 
meet him on neutral ground to discuss 
terms of peace. They met accordingly, and 
after a talk, concluded to settle the war by 
dividing the territory and stopping the fight 

ing. The North took the Northern states, 
and the South the Gulf and sea-board Sou- 
thern states. Lincoln took Texas and Mis- 
sourl, and Davis Kentucky and Tennessee ; 
so that all were parcelled off excepting 
Arkansas. Lincoln didn’t want it—Jeff 
wouldn't have it. Neither would consent 
to take it, and on that they split; and the 
war has beez going on ever since.” 





Talk of the Lichen on the Rock. 
Far up the side of the mountain the 
naked rock shot up still higher. It seemed 
very high as you looked upward. The rock 
was even on its face, and was fall perpen- 
dicular. On its surface were four kinds of 
lichen growing—from that whose leaf was 
very small, to the last which was quite 
coarse and large. We sometimes see such 
lichen on an old f an old tree, or an old 
house. The face of the huge rock was al- 
most covered with it, As I sat down under 
the shadow of the mountain, waiting for my 
friend, I gazed at the lichen, and began to 
wonder in my mind what it was created for, 
and of what use it could be, when I seemed 
to hear a small crispy voice, far up the rock, 
calling out, 

“ Mother, how old am |?” 

“Why, my child, you have but just be- 
gun to live, You are only eighty years old 
yet?” 

“ And how old are you ?” 

“T call myself young, for I am only five 
hundred and twenty years old.” 

I now listened with all my eara, for I 
knew it was the lichen talking among them- 
selves. I felt sure they would say more, and 
I took out my pencil to put down what they 
would say. Pretty soon I beard the same 
little voice say, 

* Mother, ain't you discouraged *” 

“ Discouraged ! at what, pray ?” 

“ At your size! Five hundred and twenty 
years old, and how very smal! you are !” 
“Not eo small, either! I cover six, inches 
equare already, while there's my poor 
grandmother, almost eleven hundred years 
old, and she covers only five inches, even 
now! Very few, lam happy to say, of the 
lichen family, who have worked harder or 
accomplished more than I have though I do 
say it myself.” 

“ Well, mother, of what use is it to cling 
te this great rock, and hang here summer 
and winter, amid storma, and cold, and 
winds beating upon us? Here I have 
clung and been trying to gvaw into this 
rock for eighty yeara, and have not yet got 
my roots im half an inch. What's the 
use? We might as well die and drop off 
Nobody would miss us or care. What do 
we live for?” 

“To raise wheat.” 

“ Raise what fr’ 

“ Raise wheat, to be sure.” 

“ Pray, wiother, what do you mean? We 
lichen away up bere, on this cold rock, raise 
wheat! If that ain't funny !” 

“ Listen, my child. This huge mountain 
is all colid rock. If it was all pounded up 
fine it would make soi) on which men would 
raise wheat. Bat it is pow very hard, and 
there is nothing to pound it and turn it into 
powder. And so God has created us, the 
lichen, to have our home bere, to cling to it, 
to gnaw t, and with a kind o{ acid we have, 
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AN AFFECTIONATE HUSBAND. 





Touxma—* You are going it, old fellow 


! Real turtle, eh ? and venison to follow, eh 


Jouxtna—* Why, yes—you see it's my wife's birthday; and as she dines early, I 
thought I'd celebrate the anniversary in the city.” 














— —— 





to crumble and dissolve it. Don’t you re- 
member that the very last year, you rolled 
down two little grains of the rock? Well, 
every grain we make falls down, then the 
raips-wash it into the little brook, and the 
brook casries it into the river, and the river 
raises it up, and as it overflows ite bank, 
drops it jost where the old soil is worn out 
and the wheat needs new. The Nile thus 
carries down little particles from’ the moun- 
tains, and makes Egypt so fruitful.” 

“Ob, mother, how often can I gnaw off 
rock enough to raise a kernel of wheat!” 

“ Perhaps once in thirty years.” 

“Oh! what slow work! When will what 
you dig out this year raise wheat ?” 
“Perhaps five hundred hence. 
(iod sees that there will be old men and lit- 
tle children upon earth then, and they will 
want bread, and so Ile has created us and 
placed us here to prepare soil, and get His 
rock ready to raise wheat. Thus He goes be- 
fore, and provides, and makes even the poor 
lichen useful; and if we do our duty, Ilis 
smile will cheer us, and though we can do 
but little, a very little, yet that little will do 
good to somebody.” 

The liciten stopped talking, but I did not 
stop thinking. What would my young rea- 
der have thought had he been there ?— Her. 
John Todd, 


THE ART OF WALKING. 


Ina gracefol human step the heel is al- 
ways raised before the foot is lified from 
the ground, as if the foot were part of a 
wheel rolling forward; and the weight 
of the body, supported by the muscles 
of the calf of the leg, rests for the time 
on the fore part of the foot and toes.— 
There is then a bending of the foot in a 
certain degree. But when strong wooden 
shoes are used, or any shoe so stiff that it 
will not yield and allow the bending of 
the foot, the heel is not raised at all until 
the whole foot rises with it; so that the 
muscles of the calf are scarcely used, and, 
in consequence, soon dwindle in size and 
almost disappear. Many of the Eoglish 
farm servants wear heavy, stiff shoes; and 
in London it is a striking thing to see the 
drivers of the country wagons with fine 
robust persons in the upper part, but with 
legs that are fleshleas spindles, producing a 
gait which is almost awkward and unmanly, 
The brothers of these men, who are other- 
wise employed, are not misshapen. What 
a pity that, for the sake of a trifling saving, 
fair mature should be thus deformed! An 
example of this kind is seen in Paris. There, 
as the streets have few or no side pavements, 
and the ladies have to walk almost constant- 
ly on tiptoe, the great action of the muscles 
of the calf has given conformation of the 
leg and foot, to match which the Parisian 
belles proudly challenge all the world—not 
aware, probably, that it is a defect in their 
city to which the peculiarity of their form is 
in part owing. 


€@™ So ignorant are some of the Eoglish 
peasantry that they took the recent earth- 
quake for a sign that the world was coming 
to an end, and immediately packed up to 
emigrate to America, in order to avoid the 
impending calamity. 

C2 Rousseau maintained that the rea 
founder of civil society was the man who 
first enclosed a piece of ground, said, * That 
is mine,” and found people fools enough to 
believe him. 

t@ In France, love is a comedy; in 
England, a tragedy ; in Italy, an opera; in 
Germany, @ melo drama; in America, a busi 
ness affair. 

t#™ Old paper is now selling from 6 to 7 
cents per pound. Don’t barn it. 

t@ Dr. Cumming, of London, now says 
the end of all things will come in 1867. 
Glad he gives us time to finish up the re 
bellioa. 

ta The largest specimen of the gull 





THE SHAKER MAIDEN. 


Lightly falls the sunlight golden, 
On each building, quaint and olden, 
And as lightly mantles over 

All the meadows green with clover; 
Kissing now the meek-eyed daisies, 
Now the king-cup, as it raises 

Ite bright bosom, like a chalice 
Fashioned for some fairy palace ; 
While among them, fairer, whiter 
Than the daisies, purer, brighter, 
Than the king-cups dewy laden, 
Stands the pretty Shaker maiden. 
And each Shaker brother going 
Past her, onward to the mowing, 
Glances at her; but he dares not 
Look again, lest Love, which cares not 
For their rigid lawe, should take him 
In his wiles, and captive make him. 
But the caution ise most needless ; 
Love is reckless, Love is heedleas ; 
Broken fetters need no breaking— 
Wakened love has no awaking— 
And the eye that once has met her, 
Never, never can forget her. 


ta The distress among the cotton opera- 
tives of Lancashire is diminishing. 








Asefnl Receipts. 
Tunsipy Taste m Mi.x.—A correspon- 
dent of the Country Gentleman says :— 
“The unpleasant taste given to milk and 
butter when the cows are fed upon turnips, 
is eff ctually corrected by the use of a little 
common nitre, (or saltpetre,) but the com- 
mon mode of using this preventive is not 
the best. It has been usval to put a lump of 
saltpetre into the milk pail, but it sometimes 
happens that the nitre remains undissolved, 
and the milk retains the objectionable flavor. 
Instead of this, make a strong solution of 
miltpetre—eay a pint of boiling water upon 
en ounce of saltpetre ; when thoroughly dis- 
golved, put it in a bottle, and stand it in a 
@ool place. Before milking, put into the 
milk pail a spoonful of this solution, or 
more, according to the quantity of milk ex- 
pected, and all the turnip flavor will be 
eatirely destroyed. It also, in a great de 
grec, destroys that bad flavor given to but- 
tae by the yellow crowsfoot or butter-cup. 
This has been tried in our family, and found 
serviceable— [While we give the above, 
we may ssy that we do not like the idea of 
putting esaltpetre, or anything else, into 
m&k.—Ep. Post. ] 

Breaxvast Potatoes —Pare and wash 
the potatoes, Cut them in pieces one-third 
of an inch in thickness; boil in as little 
water as possible, so that it will nearly all 
be evaporated in cooling. When done, add 
@ small quantity of sweet cream or milk, 
thickened with a little flour. 

Hiepom—A Cotp PickLa.—To one gal- 
log of finely chopped green tomatoes, put 
six chopped green peppers and six chopped 
opions; then salt it well, and let it stand 
over night; squeeze it dry, and put to each 
gelion one tablespoonful of ground pep- 
pet, one of allspice, and one half-pint of 
white mustard seed. Let it stand a month 
before using fer the table. 

Fon a Comp in THs Heap —Jast now, 
when rain and sunshine, warm weather and 
frost, succeed so rapidly, any addition to the 
gock of household knowledge om the sub- 
| ject of curiog a cold in the head cannot but 
be soceptable. A Belgian physician, M 
Fan, tells us that this troublesome affection 
may be frequently arrested by a brisk fric- 
gion of the back of the head with some 
stimulant lotion, as lavender water, sal yvo- 








will prevent the “catching” of a cold by 
those who are liable to do so from slight 
@auses.—(Greasing the bair well, immedi- 
ately upon taking cold, will often aid a cure 
very much, by the protection and warmth 








tribe—Toe great Mo-gul of course. 


the grease affords.—Ep. Post. } 
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turnips or potatoes cut and mixed with 
ground oats or shorts, is excellent to pro- 
mote health, and should be given as often as 
twice a week. 

5. Never feed musty and mouldy fodder; 
but if it must be used, cut it, moisten and 
sprinkle over with meal, and feed to 
horned cattle. It never should be given to 


i 


6. Always shelter stock in cold storms in 
all seasons of the year, and never leave a 
horse, after being driven, to stand in the 


7. Avoid gil sudden changes of food in 
grain, or from hay to grass. 

8. Due care should be taken that animals 
always have a plenty of pure, fresh air, and 
for this purpose stables should be well ven- 
tilated, as stock often become sick from 
breathing foul air. A proper amount of ex- 
ercise is also essential. 

9. Strict cleanliness should always be ob- 
served. All animals are found to maintain 
a better condition and fatten faster when 
curried and kept clean. 

When an animal becomes sick, one of the 
best measures to be adopted, is good nurs- 
ing. This is a method beginning to be ad- 
vocated by the best practitioners of the 
medical art, as being applicable to the hu- 
man family, and is unquestionably as advan- 
tageous when applied to farm stock. There 
is no doubt that the life of valuable animals 
is often lost by doctoring, while many re- 
cover when left to themselves and the work- 
ings of Nature. 


How to Sat Gate Posts.—Take equal 
quantities of water lime and quicklime, and 
mix with sand as usual; put two or three 
inches of mortar and coarse gravel in the 
bottom of the hole, so that the end of the 
post will not come to the ground; then set 
your post in, top end down, fill in several 
inches of the mortar, then several inches of 
coarse gravel; pound it down, then more 
mortar and more gravel, and so on, until 
the cement is raised above the ground seve- 
ral inches around the post. Slant it away 
from the post in every direction, so as to 
turn off the water; then take coal tar anda 
brush, paint around the bottom of the post, 
and fill the interstice between the post and 
cement with the coal tar. N. B—Only 
mix enough mortar for one hole at a time. 
—C. W. G, in Ohio Farmer, 


Grapes anout CLEVELAND.—A. corres- 
pondent of the Prairie Farmer, who attended 
tne Ocio State Fair at Cieveland, visited some 
of the vineyards for which that vicinity has 
become celebrated, and whose grapes have 
been extensively sold in the fruit stores aud 
streets of Boston, for some years past. He 
writes :—“ I saw a great many acres of most 
beautiful grapes—and around every house 
were long trellises, loaded with this fine 
fruit. Nowhere did I see a single grape af- 
fected with the black rot. This grape region 
includes a strip about three miles wide, 
lying along the whole Southern shore of 
Lake Erie, In conversation with Dr. Kirt- 
land, he told me that this is destined to be 
the Madeira of America. 











* 

Rerarnrne A Cuarn Pump.—aA corres- 
pondent of the Germantown Telegraph 
says:—“ For some time my, chain pump | 
has been ow of order, the pipe having be- 
come too large for the boxes. I could not 
find a carpenter who had the tools or the 
material for making a new oné, and I had 
worried myself for weeks about it, when I 
met a boy, who told me to put leather upon 
the chain, so as to enlarge the boxes. I 
thought of poor Robinson Crusoe, who, 
when he could not get his boat to the water, 
concluded it wamld be wise to get the water 
to the boat—and did asthe boy suggeste3, 
and bave thus a much better pump than 
when it was new. It is the little things which 
are the most difficult to be seen.” 


Buvg 6rass for hot-beds could be very 
conveniently employed. The chemical vio- 
let is probdbly ghe right color for the best 
resulta. A cheap glass for green house and 
hot-bed purposes could be made by coloring 
common glass with mangancee and cobalt. 
This information may be very useful in the 
raising of rare exotica, and for developing 
plants in the early stages of their growth.— 
H. Holden, Scientific American, 
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WAITTEE FOR THE SATURDAY BYEXING Pogy. 


BY & B. Wrst. 
1 am composed of 74 letters, 
My 7, 16, 18, 31, 60, 2, 01, ts wxtver in Afries 
My 1, 17, G1, 44, 98, 10, 99, 68, 72, ts 8 town 
Australia 


My 78, 23, 11, 19, 50, 
seen tate % % ws 


My 46, &, 8, 6, 27, 50, 45, is a city in 

My a 8, 0,5, Wa conte Bavope 

My 48, 6, 9, 20, 13, ie « river in Russia, wtp : 

My 58, 30, 85, 4, 41, is a sen in Russia 

My 70, 68, 47, 14, @, T1, 45,10 om inland tu Sy 
Mediterranean sca. 


My 12, 36, 33, 98, is a sce im Asia. v 
MY 14, 64, 68, 29, 69, 82, 96, ie » river in Banupy 
My 24, 1, 14, 47, 50, 65, ls a city in Asia 
My 6, 6, 11, 95, 68, 23, 99, 52, is a town in Om 

necticut. 


My 37, 55, 87, 26, 49, 11, 
A 51, 4, 71, 41, is o rive 


My 34, 56, 20, is & river in Russia. 
My whole is the wish of the sathor, 
Bentleyaville, Pa. 


. 





ENIGMA. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poser, 
I am composdd of 16 letters, 

My 15, 9, 3, is at the present moment, 

My 5, 12, 8, 16, every shepherd can gum, 
My 10, 2, 11, girls, beware of 

My 14, 7, 18, has none left. 

My 1, 6, 4, is a nickname. 

My whole the world soon expecta BELL. 





ENIGMA. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 

I am composed of 18 letters. 

My 8, 12, 3, 5, 18, is a man’s name. 

My 11, 2, 6, 10, is not distant. 

My 5, 9, 1, 4, means fary. 

My 4, 13, 2, is an important organ. 

My 7, 9, 3, 4, is the name of a United State 
Benator. 

My whole is the name of a brave retired Uni- 

ted States officer. 


St. Louis. CONSTANT READER. 





CHARADE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST. 


My firet’s a name the Great and Just 
Gave the first human fomn'd from dust. 
My second is the crowning grace, 

With which he moves thro’ fashion's place. 
My third enwraps the forest's pride, 

Is used in manufacture wide, 

And known to all—my whole will tell, 
An island where two rivers swell, 

And a proud city nobly stands, 

Whose fame has reach’d to many lands. 


Baltimore, Md. EMILY. 





TRIGONOMETRICAL PROBLEM. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 

The sine of an are (to radius unity) is 15-113 

Required—The sine of an arc ten timesas grest! 
ARTEMAS MARTIN. 

Franklin, Venango Oo., Fu, 

gay” An answer is popeties. 





PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


It is required to find what part of a globe 
being 10 feet in diameter can be seen by 4 
squirrel standing on the globe with his eye 6 
inches above the surface? Also what is the 
distance from the point on which he stands to 
the most distant point on the globe seen by 
him ? MORGAN STEVENS. 


Round Grove, Iowa, 





CONUNDRUMS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
tay” Why is a revoked order likes deceased 
dry goods salesman ? Ans.—Because It is cout 
termanded. (Cownter-man dead.) 
ga What is the difference between an inland 
city and a fashionably-dressed lady? Am— 
One is surrounded with skirts, and the other 
without skirts, ( Outakiris.) d 
fay Why is o miser like a fish-monget” | 
Ans.—Because his aim is too selfish. (70 ** 
Sash.) oi 
tay” Why are the prize-fighters—Heenas 
Sayers—like two eggs? Ans.—Because uney 
possess a striking similarity. 
tay” Why is the famous “ pridge-roc 
Virginia like a common “ poulder?” Ans.- 


k” in 














Because it is a notable rock. ae) 
South Bend, Ind. Ww. 








ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN LAST. 
MILITARY ENIGMA—“ The Revised Begs 
lations of the United States Army for the pre 
sent year.” CHARADE—Dew, wed, We" 
QUERY—A cat sitting on its own tail, undou™ 
edly. = 
Amewer to R. Barto’s PROBLEM, publisbe! 
Oct. Sst, 30 inches. E. Hagerty, Gill Bates, Mo" 
gan Stevens, and Artemas Martin. 


Answer to PROBLEM by Artemas _ 
same date, 41 inches. A. Martin, E. Hagerty 
Morgan Stevens, and David Wickerstam. 











blished Nov, 7th. The whole sum of 
Grided wes $101.77 7.9, of which A got P80 
49; B got $21.33 39; C got $16; and D, B® 
F got each $12. D. Diefenbach, E. Hager 
Stevens, Reuben Barto, R. Bates, G. Bate®, 
A. Martin. 


ta Cance-izing.a man appears to signi! 


Answer to PROBLEM by Percival J 














48 Fea le 


Though 


Yet brig! 
Oh! stor 


The gent 
The mer 
The brig 
The ever 
The men 
Which c! 
All these 
Thou ho 


Though | 
Though 
To earth 
My own! 
Oh !. whe 
Thou'lt f 
And nati 
Thy prid 


COU! 


WRITTEN } 


BY 


An hou! 
where the 


